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%X50NGS  OF  PRAISE  AND  DELIGHT  is  the  result  of  many  years  experience 

5as>      and  observation,  and  is  the  embodiment  of  our  ideas  as  to  what  the  Sunday 

S>        School  and  its  auxiliary  Societies  need.     From  the  large  range  of  high  grade 

music  at  our  command,  only  the  best  adapted  to  this  purpose  has  been  selected;  nothing 

has  been  admited  that  is  not  of  a  high  order,  either  words  or  music. 

It  is  too  often  the  case  that  a  few  pieces  are  sung  over  and  over  until  they  are  worn 
out,  and  then  the  book  is  laid  aside  and  many  of  the  best  songs  never  are  used.  There 
is  not  a  dull  tune  in  the  book,  but  some  pieces  will  appear  more  attractive  than  others 
on  the  first  trial,  but  if  thoroughly  learned  they  will  be  found  to  be  real  gems.  Such 
pieces  as  "The  Armor  of  God,"  "The  Christian  Soldier,"  "Crown  Him  Forever," 
"Ye  Soldiers  of  the  Lord,  Arise,"  "  The  Sacred  Stream,"  "  Fair  Galilee,"  "  Excelsior," 
"  Marching  to  the  Land  Above,"  "  The  Battle  March,"  and  many  others  of  that  class 
are  worthy  of  special  attention. 

Much  must  be  left  to  the  taste  of  the  musical  conductor,  but  we  suggest  that  songs 
with  only  one  part  arranged  as  solos,  may  be  sung  by  all  in  unison  ;  never  discard  a 
good  song  because  it  is  not  convenient  to  use  it  as  a  solo.  .  On  the  other  hand  songs 
having  full  harmony  parts  may  be  sung  as  solos,  and  it  makes  a  pleasing  variety  to 
have  those  with  a  Refrain  sung  as  Solo  and  Chorus,  all  singing  the  Refrain. 

It  is  customary  to  sing  the  Chorus  after  each  stanza,  but  if  that  makes  the  piece  too 
lengthy  the  Chorus  may  be  sung  only  after  the  closing  verse.  In  some  cases  it  might 
be  considered  advisable  to  omit  the  Chorus  altogether. 

With  these  suggestions  "  Songs  of  Praise  and  Delight"  is  prayerfully  submitted  for 
the  generous  consideration  of  all  lovers  of  good  Sunday  School  Music. 

THE  AUTHOR. 


SPECIAL  NOTICE.  Nearly  every  piece  in  this  book  is  copyright  property,  and  all  rights 
to  print  or  reprint  its  contents,  or  any  part  thereof,  are  reserved  exclusively  to  the  proprietor 
of  the  same. 


ASA  HULL'S  MUSIC  TYPOGRAPHY. 


SONGS  of  PRAISE  AND  DELIGHT. 


CROWNED   WITH    PRAISE. 


PLETCHEI 
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i.  With  our  praise  we'll  crown  the  Saviour,  With  thanksgiving  we'U  re-joice; 

2.  In    life's  ra-diant  morn  we'llserve  Him,  And  will  strive  1  lis  works  to  do, 

3.  Since     it     was    lor     us     He    suf-fered,  Dy-ing  on     the  accursed    tree, 

4.  Yes,     for     all     the  gifts     He  brings  us,  And  for  all  His    pa-tient    love, 
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For    His   love    to      us       so  pre-cious,  We    will     lift     our  grateful  voice. 
Giv  -  ing  Him  our  best     en  -  deav-or,    Who  will   keep   us     ev  -  er    true. 
That   for    ev  -   er,    we     His  child-ren,  Might  from  sin    and  death  be  free. 
We  will  serve  Him  here  with  gladness,  And  will  sing    His  praise  a  -  bove. 
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We  will  praise  Him,  we  will  praise  Him  Whom  the  an 
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\\  ith    a  pure  heart  we  will  praise  Him,  And  we'll  praise  Him  ev-er  -  more  ! 
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1.  Songs    of     joy  -  ous       in  -  no  -  cence,  Float-ing  from  the    lips  and  heart; 

2.  Gems  and  pearls  of    bound-less  worth,  Safe  -  ly  stored  by  mem-o  -  ry  ; 

3.  O'er    life's  thund'rous  can  -  non  -  ade   Sounding  deaf 'ning   on    the     ear, 

4.  Heard    a  -  bove   the    clam-'rous      din,  Ouell-ing   strug-gle,  soothing  pain, 
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Strong  in    hope  and     con  -  fi  -  dence,  That  from  childhood's  bosom  start. 

Rich-  er     than  the    wealth  of    earth,    Will  those  strains  come  back  to  me. 

Bring -ing   rest  and    cool  -  ing  shade,    Childhood's  strains  again  we    hear. 

Breath-ing  peace  and    love    with  -  in,      Ech  -  o    songs    of  childhood's  strain 
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Childhood's  songs  of  Christ  and  heaven,  How  life's  cares  with  peace  they  leaven  ; 
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When  sweet  mem-'rv   brines    a-  eain,     Ech-oed  son^s  of  childhood's  strain. 
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SHIELD    ME    FATHER. 
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Shield  me  from  the  world's  temptations,  Un-der-neath  Thy  mighty  wing, 
Shield  me  when  the  cloud  of  sor-row  Writhes  and  groans  in  angry  skies, 
Shield  me  when  the  tempest's  billows,        Mad -ly  break  up- on  my   breast, 

Shield  me    in    the  gloomy    val  -  ley,      Where  tor-bidding  wa-ters    roll, 
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When  the  prince  of  tempters  lures  me,     Close    to  Thee,  my  God,  I 
Then  my  storm-swept  spirit   Fa  -  ther,     Trust-ing  -  ly     on  Thee  re 
Sick     of  heart  and  worn  of  bod  -  y,  In     Thy  hos-om  let    me 

To     Thy  self,  my  lov  -  ing   Fa  -  ther,       O       re-ceive  my  trusting 
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Shield  me.  O  my  Father  shield       me,     From  all  perils  dark  and  wild  ; 

Shield  me,    O      my  Father,  shield  Thou  me,  From  all  per    -    ils,  perils  dark  and  wild  ; 
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Sweetly,  gently  to  Thy  bo     -     som     Fold  Thy  weak  but  trusting  child. 

Sweetly,  gen  -  tly.        '  to  Thy  bos  -  om  Thy  trusting  child. 
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WAVES   OF   LOVE. 
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Ere  o-cean  waves  be  -  gan  to  roll,  Or  stars  their  cours-es  move, 
From  vast  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  this  sea  Has  rolled,  a  co  -pious  flood; 
This  sea  is  broad  -er  than  the  sky  ;  Its  depths  no  skill  can  sound; 
Now  heav'n-ly  o  -  dors,  waft-ed  o'er  With  an -gel  cour-rier's  wing, 
And  far  -  off  sounds  break  on  my  ear  Of  an  -  gel  min  -  strel  -  sy  ; 
Roll     on,     O  waves  !  till     ev  -  'ry  stain,  Swept  by  the  cease-less       flow, 
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The    tide    di  -  vine  moved  t'ward  my  soul,  In 

cease-less 

waves  of 

love. 

Its        bil-lows  broke  on       Cal  - 

va  -  ry,     A 

surf  of 

cleansing 

blood. 

Its       crest-ed    bil  -  lows  sweep 

on  high  ;  It     knows  no 

fi    -  nite 

bound. 

Greet    me,   as     on     this    earth - 

side  shore,  I 

:ome   to 

bathe  and 

sing. 

And    wait-ing  loved  ones     oft 

I     hear,  They' 

•e  calling 

'cross  the 

sea. 

Is      borne    a  -  way,  and       I 

re  -  main  Wash'd  ev  -  er 

white  as 

snow. 

„      *-          -      f-       .        +■        *- 

J+ 

jt_         S 

1 

cv- 

r      1       r      # 

0 

1*       m      tt# 

0              0 

in          1 

rf'tfM      m 

(           : 

2? 

S      Jr      1 

*       f       *        1 

i          i 

y         y 

^ 

j        J       1         1 

• 

1             1 

\J       *>       I 

CHORUS. 


^=F=i 


— V- — m 0- 


0  -0-        -0- 


m 


I       feel  the  cleansing   thro'  my  soul,    To    Him  that  loved  be 
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The  waves!  the  waves!  they  o'er  me  roll ;    O     sing  the  wondrous    sto  - 
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SWIXG  THOSE  GATES  AJAR. 
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[Oh, 

good 

old 

way,  how  sweet  thou  art.   Swing  those  gat< 

jar 
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may 
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ac  -  dons   al  -  ways  say, 

Sw  ing  those  gat( 

jar 
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rest    this     note  shall 

Swing  those  gates  a  - 

jar 
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tear  1  lim  say,  "  Well  don< 

Swing  those  gates  a  - 

jar  ' 
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care 

where  they  bu  -  rv    me,    Swing  those  gat< 

jar 
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shall 

mount  on     an  -  gel  wing, 

Swing  those  gati 

jar 
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Solo. 

All. 
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none 
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US 
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Thee  de  -  part, 

Swing  those  gates  a  - 

jar ! 

While 

marc 

hing 

on 

the 

good  old     way, 

Swing  those  gates  a  - 

jar  ! 

Our 

le  - 

sus 

do  - 

eth 

all    things  well, 

Swing  those  gates  a  - 

jar  ! 

And 

then 

RO 

sing 

-ing  " 

Glo  -  ry  "  home, 

Swing  those  gates  a  - 

jar  ! 

If 

on 

the 

land 

or 

in      the     sea, 

Swing  those  gates  a  - 

jar  ! 

And 

sing 

the 

song  the 

se  -  raphs  sing, 

Swing  those  gates  a  - 

jar  ! 
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Oh,     swing  them  o-pen,  an-gels,  Swing  them  wide  and  far, The  bells  do  ring,  the 
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angels  sing, Oh, swing  those  gates  ajar  !    angels  sing.Oh, swing  those  gates  ajar  ! 
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LIFE'S   ONWARD   MARCH. 
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i.    We  are  marching,  on-\vard  marching  To  the    end  its  weal  or     woe; 

2.  Watch-fires  burning  on    the  hill -tops, — Fie-ry  pil-larsin    the    vale, — 

3.  Proud  and  mighty,  weak  and  wea  -  ry,    All  are    in    the  mov-ing  train  ; 

4.  Time  is  hast'-ning  all      to  judgment,  Who  shall  stand  in  that  great  day  ? 
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host  we    go  ! 


Keeping  step    to     time's  quick  mu-sic,  With  the  might-y 
Voic-es    of      the    past    that  thun-der  Words  of  warning      in      the  gale. 
Pressing  on  -  ward  to      that  coun-try  Whence  they  ne'er  re-turn  a  -  gain. 
If    true  sol  -  diers  in     God's  ar  -  my  You  must  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray. 
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Forward  march!  "  the  or-der  giv  -  en,  Never    yet       has  known  recall  ; .  .  .  . 

the  or  -    -  der  given,  Nev-er  yet  has  known  re-call, has  known  recall; 
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Keeping   step     to  time's  quick  music, On  we    go,  both  great  and  small 

Keeping  step  to  time's  quick     music,  On  we    go.both  great  and  small. both  great  and  small. 
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HE'S   THE    BEST  OF  ALL. 
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i.  I  thank  the  Lord  tor  earth-Iy     friends,  A  charm  to  life  their  friendship  lends, 

2.  When  sorrow  shades  us  with  her  wing,<  )ur  friends  can  consola-tion    bring, 

3.  And  when  at  last  we  come  to       die,    (  >ur  earthly  friends  we  bid  good-bye, 

4.  And  when  we  reach  the  golden  street, We'll  all  the  saints  and  angels  greet, 
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But  Christ  by  far     all   these  transcends,  For  He's  the 

But  none  but  Christ  re-moves  the  sting,    For  He's  the 

But  Christ  goes  with  us    to      the     sky,      For  He's  the 

But   Je  -  sus   still    will   be    more  sweet,  For  He's  the 
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all the    best   of     all Christ   Je  -  sus 

The  best  of  all,                                         the  best  of  all, 

meet and  dear  friends  greet Yet   He's  the 

Tho'  oft  we  meet,                                 and  dear  friends  greet, 
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Yet  He's  the  best, 
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THE   STARRY   CROWN. 
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i .  While  we  swell  the  ranks,  let  our  march  be  straight,  And  the  prize  be  kept  in  view 

2.  See     the  shining  cloud  ! 'tis  a   goodly  band    Of  the  heav'nly  host  on     high, 

3.  Look     to    Je  -  sus  still  with  a  steadfast  eye,  For  we  dare  not  go      a  -  lone  ;. 
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We  will    lay    a -side    ev-'ry  worldly  weight,  And  our  strength  in  Christ  renew. 
They  are  watching  now,  and  with  waving  hand,  Speed  us  onward  to  the    sky. 
But  we  need  not  fear  when  the  Lord  is  nigh,  And  His  arms  around  us  thrown. 
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We'll  wear     the  crown,  we'll  wear  the  crown, When  the  cross  shall  be  laid  down, 

We'll  wear  the  starry  crown,  we'll  wear  the  starry  crown. 
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When  thro'  boundless  grace  we  have  won  the  race,  We  shall  wear  the  starry  crown. 

we  have  won  the  heav'nly  race, 
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JESUS,  SHEPHERD,  LEAD  US. 
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i.    1 1'  -  sus,  gen-tle  Shepherd,  lead   us     In    the    path  which  Thou  didst  go 
2.   Je  -  sus,  gen-tle  Shepherd,  lead   us,  Lest  we    wan-der  far  a    -   way 
;s-ed  Shepherd,  keep  us  ev   -  er    From  the  world's  al-lur-ing  charms 
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Keep  Thy  watchful  eye  up  -  on  us,  While  we  jour-ney  here  be  -  low. 
On  the  mountains, cold  and  dreary,  Do  not  leave  us  night  or  clay. 
We    would  follow  Thee  more  ful-  ly,   Shield  us  with  Thy  might -y     arms. 
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Lead  us,  Shep  -  herd,    ev  -  er    lead        us,    Lead  us  safe-ly    ev  -  'ry    day  ; 
Lead  us.vShepherd,  ev-er  lead  us, 
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Lead  us,  Shep  -  herd,  ev-er   lead        us,    Lead  us  safe- ly 
Lead  us,Shepherd,                  ev-er  lead  us, 
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IN  WELL-DOING  BE  NOT  WEARY. 
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Tho'  the  days  be  dark  and  drear -y, 
Doubtless  shall  re  -  turn  at  reap-ing, 
Tho' some-times  the    way  be    drear  -  v, 
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One  o'er  thee  His  watch  doth  keep  ; 
And  re  -  ceive  the  prom-is'd  meed  ; 
Soon  will  pass   the  gloom-y  hour  ; 
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He     will  guide  thee  and  de  -  fend  thee,   In    thy   tri-als    will    be-friend  thee, 
Thus  with  gladness  thy  sheaves  bringing, Thou  shalt  join  the  praise  and  singing, 
Then  the  brightness  of    the  glo  -    ry 
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MOVE    FORWARD. 
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e  tor-ward,  brave  young  soldiers,  There's  work  for  you    to      do;.  .  . 

2.  Move  for- ward,  brave  young  soldiers,  Go     fight  the    hosts   of      sin;... 

3,  Move  for- ward,  brave  young  soldiers,  Oh,     do     not    tear    the      fray; 
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Move  for  -  ward,  brave  young  soldiers,  Move  near- er      to      the     cross 
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I  AM  GOING  TO  BE  CROWNED. 


E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 


Copyright, lS'Jd.by  .Via  Hull. 
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1.  I        am   go-  ing  to      be  crown'd  by-  and  -by,    And  dwell  with  my  dear 

2.  I       am   go  -  ing  to      be  crown'd  by  my  Lord,  And  share  in  heav'n  the- 

3.  I       am   go  -  ing  to      be  crown'd  o  -  ver  there,  With-in     God's  par -a- 
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Lord  on    high  ;    To     see    Him  as     He     is 
saint's  re  -  ward  ;    In     yon-  der  land  of  peace 
dise     so     fair  ;     And  live     for    ev  -  er  -  more 

II                                    ft      1 

9           9          <s    •         §         m   .      m        90*9 
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this,     I      am   go -ing  to    be  crown'd  by-and-by. 
this,     I      am   go- ing  to    be  crown'd  by  my  Lord, 
shore,  I      am   go -ing  to    be  crown'd  o-vcr   there. 
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crown'd,  Yes,  I'm      go  -ing    to       be  crown'd,  I     am 
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high,  I       am    go-  ing    to     be  crown'd  by  -  and-  by. 

up    on  high, 
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IN   GLADNESS   WE   COME. 


Asa  Ilull. 
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i.   In      glad-ness,  Lord,  we      come     With      joy  -    ful     lips       to         sing; 
2.  Our    feet    with-in       Thy     gate        In         joy  -    ful  -  ness    shall     stand 
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Our  feet     no    more  from  Thee  to  roam,  Our  hearts  to   Thee  we     bring 
Up  -  on     the   Lord  with  pleas-ure  wait,  While  on     this   bor  -  der  -  land. 
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3  Thy  children,  Lord,  have  come, 
Up  to  Thy  house  of  prayer  ; 
To  praise  Thy  name  in  grateful  song, 
Lord,  bless  Thy  people  there. 
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4  Thy  peace  in  plenty  give 
To  all  Thy  children  here  ; 
And  prosper  those  Thy  words  receive, 
Thy  holy  name  revere. 
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REAPING  WHERE  THOU  HAST  NOT  SOWN. 


Mks.   P.   V.   IIUHI5ARD. 


Copjright.l897,bj  Am  Hull. 


ASA  HULL. 


1.  Go     thou  forth,  the  field  is  whit-'ning,    Go     thou  forth,  e'en  tho'  a  -lone  ; 

2.  Go     thou  forth, God's  hand  shall  guide  thee  To  the  fields  where,  sad  and  lone, 

3.  Go     thou  forth,  for  wasteful  id  -   ling,  Naught  can  ev-er  thee   a  -  tone  ; 
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Thou  shalt  find  a  plen-teous  har  -  vest,  Reaping  where  thou  hast  not  sown. 
Anx-ious,  wait  -  ing  hearts  shall  bid  thee  Gath-er  where  thou  hast  not  sown. 
La  -  bor  -  ers    are  few,     go  forth,  then,  Reaping  where  thou  hast  not  sown. 
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Reap    -     ing,         reap  -    ing,        Reap-ing  where  thou  hast  not    sown; 
Reap  -  ing,  reap-ing,  reap-ing,  reap-ing, 
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God  shall  give  thee  lor    thine    own     Fields  to     reap  thou  hast  not    sown. 
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LET   THE   LIGHT   SHINE    IN. 
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[s    your  spir- it  dark  with  the  clouds  of  doubt?  Let  the 

Is    your  soul  bedim med  by  the  gloom  of  fear  ?  Let  the 

When  your  heart  is  bow'd  with  a  load  of  care,    Let  the 
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At  the  Saviour's  word  they'll  be  driv-en  out,  Let  the 
Just  a  look  of  love  from  the  Lord  will  cheer,  Let  the 
There's  a  promis'd  grace,  it  is  yours  to  share,  Let  the 
Then,  thro'-out  the  length  of  an    end-less  life,  Shall  the 
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Let  the  light,  let   the  light,  Let  the  light  of  love  shine  in 

Let  the  light,  let  the  light,  shine  in ! 
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Let  the  light,  let    the  light.  Let  the  light  ot    love  shine  in  ! 

Let  the  light,  let  the  light,  shine  in 


m 


&u 


0      0 


X  '»'»  0 


^=t 


-J  r  .  J  J  J 


II 


18 


GATHERING   HOME. 


R.  L.  FLETCHER. 


Copjriglii.: 


R.   L.  FLETCHER. 


i.  While  yet  to  the  strife  of  the  battle  we're  going,        The  years  of  e  -  ter-ni  -  tv 

2.  Their  conflicts  and  trials  forever  are  end  -ed,    They're  joining  the  ranks  of  the 

3.  We   lin-ger  a  while  as  the  twilight  is  clos-ing,       Till  endeth  the  strife  and  the 

4.  O  joy  !  to  he  there  with  the  blessed  in  heaven,  Where  cometh  no  conflict,  nor 
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si-  lent  -  ly  come  ;  Where  crowns  for  the  victors  our  King  is  bestowing,  The 
mill-ions  a  -  bove  ;      With  glo-ri-fied  beings  their  voices  have  blended,   Who 

tu-mult  op-prest;     Then,  while  in  the  valley  our  dust  is  re-pos-ing,  Our 

sorrow,  nor  pain  ;     Where  laurels  of  vict'ry  to  us  shall  be  giv  -  en,  And 
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con-quer-ing  le-gions  are  gath-ering  home.     \\  hen  the  conflicts  are  past, 
sing  of  their  triumphs  in  praise  of  His  love.  [crown'd  as 

spir  -its  shall  fly    to    the  man-sions  of  rest, 
we  with  our  King  shall  e  -  ter-nal-  ly  reign. 
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vic-tors  at  last,  Our  teet  shall  those  beautiful  mansions  roam  ;  In  the  cit-y  of  gold, 
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'mitl  its  splendors  un  -  told,  The  saints  of  all  a  -  g  th-er-ing  home. 
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Gath-er-ing  home!  gath-ering  home!  The  saints  of  all  ages  are  gathering  home! 
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HOUR    OF  PRAYER. 
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1.  I        love    to     steal     a     while    a-  way  From  ev  - 'ry  cum-b'ring  care, 

2.  I        love    in      sol  -    i  -  tude    to    shed  The  pen  -  i  -    ten  -  tial     tear, 

3.  I       love    to     think  on    mer- cies  past,   And  fu  -  ture  good    im  -  plore  ; 
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And  spend  the  hours  of  set  -  ting  day  In  hum- ble,  grate  -  ful  pray'r. 
And  all  His  prom -is  -  es  to  plead, Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 
And  all     my  cares  and  sor  -  rows  cast   On    Him  whom  I        a    -    dore. 
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4  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 
Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven  : 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
While  here  by  tempest  driven. 


5  Thus, when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 
May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 
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FOUNT   FOR   CLEANSING. 


R.  L.  FLETCHER. 
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"Come,  to-geth-er      let       us  rea-son,' 

Though  your  sins  should  be    as  scar -let, 

All       the  years  in      sin  -  ning  wast-ed 

When  thou  call  -  est     He    will  an  -  swer, 


1/ 

God  is    say  -  ing    now  to    thee  ; 

To  the  fount  for  cleansing  go, 

He  will  gra  -cious  -  ly    re  -  store  ; 

And  His  great  com-pas-sion  show  ; 
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"  Tho'  your  sins  are  red  like  crimson,  Whiter  than  the  snow  shall  be."  Whiter  than 
For  the  precious  blood  of  Je-sus  Washes  whiter  than  the  snow. 
He  will  blot  out  thy  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more. 
And  your  sins,  tho'  red  like  crimson, Shall  be  whiter  than  the  snow. 
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whit-er  than  snow,  Whit-er  than  snow  thy  sins   shall  be 

Whiter  than  snow,  whiter  than  snow, 
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Wash'din  the  precious  crimson  flow,  Whit-er  than  snow   thy  sins    shall  be. 
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WOXDERFUL    LIGHT   OF   HIS    LOVE. 
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i.    Jc  -  sus  has  shown  me  a  won-der-ful  light,  Wondcr-ful  light  of  His  love! 

2.     I    was  in   darkness  but  now  1     can  see,   Wonder-ful  light  of  His  love! 

.  let  me  spread  the  glad  tidings  around,  Wonder-ful  light  of  His  love  ! 

4.  Brighter  its  ra  -  di  -  ance  ev-er  must  grow,  Wonder-ful  light  of  I  lis  love  ! 
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Je  -  sus  has  banished  the  shadows  of  night,  Wonderful  light  of  His  love  ! 

I    was  in  bond-age  but  now  I     am    free,    Wonderful  light  of  His  love! 

Giv-ingto    oth-ers  the  joy    I  have  found,  Wonderful  light  of  His  love! 

Melting  at  last    in     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  glow,  Wonderful  light  of  His  love  ! 
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Won-der-  ful  light,  won-  der-  ful  light,  Won-der-  ful  light    of    His     love 
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LET  THE   KING   COME   IN. 


HARRIET  E.  JONES. 
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i.  Would  you  live    for 

2.  Would  you  dwell  for 

3.  Would  you  sing  for 
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ev  -    er  -  more,  Would  you  E  -  den's  treasures  win  ? 
ev  -    er  -  more      In      His  sun  -  light  freed  from  sin  ? 
ev  -    er  -  more    With    the  saints  of    God     on    high  ? 
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O  -  pen  wide  your  heart's  clos'd  door,  Let  the  King,  the  King  come  in  ! 
O  -  pen  wide  your  heart's  clos'd  door,  Let  the  King  of  glo  -  ry  in! 
O  -    pen  wide  your  heart's  clos'd  door,  Let    Him  in     while  He      is     nigh! 
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the     King  come  in, 
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the     King  come  in  ! 
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Let  the  King,  the    King  come  in  ! 
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STAXDING  FOR  THE  GOOD  AND  RIGHT. 
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i.  Would  you  have  a  might-y  na  -  don,  Where  the  right  will  ev  -  er  sway  ? 
l.  Is  the  Church  of  God  ad  -  vanc-ing,  To  go  forth  to  con-quer  still? 
3.  Make  the  youth  the  standard  bear- ers,    And  en  -  cour-age   and   ad - 
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Train    the  com  -  ing   gen  -  er  -  a  -  tion,  Teach  the  youth  to  watch  and  pray. 
To       the  fut  -  ure,  hope  -ful  glanc-ing,  Cheer  the  youth  to  work  and  will. 
Make  them  in     your  plans  the   shar-ers,  There  the  fut  -  ure's  promise  lies. 
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Stand-ing    for     the    good   and  right,  Walk-ing     in     God's    ho    -   1; 
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Day    and  night  arm'd  with  might,    Stand-ing    for      the     good  and 
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OH,  BE   READY. 


L.  FLETCI 


1.  Are  you     read-  y,  watching  for  the    Lord   to    come,  Tho' the   day   nor 

2.  While  the  Bridegroom  tarries,  does  your  lamp  shine  bright  ?  Are  you  ready 

3.  Be     ye    robed  and    read  -  y    at     the  Lord's  command,  That  the  mid-night 
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hour  we  may    not  know  ?  Would  you  share  the  glo-ry  of  the  saints'  bright  home? 

for    the  home  on  high  ?  Oh  !  the  dazz-ling   splendor  of  that  glo-rious  sight, 

summons  you  may  hear,     If      be  -  fore  His   presence  you  with  joy  would  stand, 
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Are  your  garments  whit-er  than  the  snow  ?  Oh  !  be    ready, 
When  we  hail  His   com-ing  by  -  and -by! 
When  the  Lord  in     glo  -  ry  shall  ap  -  pear. 


when  He  comes, 
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when  He  comes, 
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read-y     when  the  Bridegroo 
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OH,   BE    READY     Concluded. 
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By-and-by  we  shall  hear  the  midnight  cry;  <  >h,  be  ready  v\  hen  the  Bridegroom  <  omi 
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FRANK    M.  DAVIS. 


HIDE   ME,  SAVIOUR. 
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|  Hide  me,    O  my   Saviour,  hide  me  'Neath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing  ; 

/  When  the  tempest  high  is    rag  -  ing,  Let  me  there  in   safe-ty  [OMIT]  cling! 
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Hide  me,      hide  me,       O       my  bless-ed  Sav-iour,  hide  me 

Hide  me,  O  mv  Saviour,Hide  me,0  mv  Saviour, 
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Hide  me,       hide  me     'Neath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing  ! 

Hideme,Omv  Saviour,Hide  me.Omy  Saviour,  of  Thy  wing 
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2  Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide  me, 
Save  me  from  the  tempter's  pow'r  ; 
Let  me  feel  Thy  sacred  presence 
With  me  every  blessed  hour  ! 


3  Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide  me, 
Till  the  night  of  earth  is  past ; 
Till  I  reach  that  quiet  haven, 
Where  my  soul  will  rest  at  last ! 
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PASS  THE   WORD   ALONG. 


MINNIE  JOHNSON. 


Copyright,  1898,bj  A«  Hull. 


JNO.  R.  BRYANT. 
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i.    Is     your  hope  in  Christ  confid-ing  ?  Pass  the  word    a  -  long  ;   Are  you 

2.  Is      the    Ho  -  ly   Spir- it  blessing  ?  Pass  the  word    a  -  long  ;      Is    He 

3.  All      a-round  you  souls  are  dy-ing,    Pass  the  word    a  -  long  ;    On  your 
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in     His  love  a  -  biding  ?  Pass  the  word  a  -  long  ;    If  you  know  the  blessed 
now  your  soul  possessing  ?  Pass  the  word  a  -  long  ;   Let  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it 
zeal    He  is       re  -  h'-ing,    Pass  the  word  a  -  long  ;  Speed  the  word  to  ev-'ry 
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sto  -  ry,     Of    the     cru  -  el    cross    so 
guide  you,  He    the     mes-sage  will  pro-1 
na-tion,Tell  the    joys    of     full   sal - 

go  -  ry,  You  can    tell    of    Je  -  sus' 

ride   you,  And  no  pow'rcanbe     de - 

va-tion,  Shout  it   out  thro' all    ere - 
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glo  -  ry,  Pass  the  word    a  -  long. 

nied  you,  Pass  the  word    a  -  long. 

a  -  tion,  Pass  the  word    a  -  long. 
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Pass  the     word the  pre-cious 


Pass  the  word, 


the 


PASS  T1IK  WORD  ALONG— Concluded. 
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word    a  -  long  ;  Pass  the 
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the    pre  -cious  word,  a  -  long  , 
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SUNBEAMS. 
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i.  Sunbeams  bright  have  gone  bc-lore     us,  With  our  Saviour  they'll  be  found 

2.  When    the   tri  -  als     in  life's  jour  -  ney  Cast  their  shadows  all   a  -  round, 

3.  [f    temp-ta-tions  round  you  gath  -  er,       In  your  heart  no  light  is    found, 
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On  -  ly  wait  un  -  til   that  morn  -  ing,  They'll  be  shining  all     a  -  round. 
Look    to  God,  for  light  is     com  -  ing,  Soon  bright  sunbeams  will  be  found. 
Cry      to    Je  -  sus,  He  will  help     you,  He'll  send  sunbeams  all  a  -  round. 
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1st  time. 
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2d  time. 


Bright  sunbeams,  bright  sunbeams, Sunbeams  all  around  ; 

Bright  sunbeams,  bright  sunbeams,  [  omit ]    Shining  all  a-ronnd. 
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HELP  A   LITTLE. 


E.  R.  LATTA. 


Copyright.  189$,by  Asa  Hull. 
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1.  See    the    hea-then,  far      a  -  way,      In     their  su  -  per  -  sti  -  tion  stray 

2.  Send  it      ere      it       be      too    late,     Save  them  from  their  wo-  ful     fate; 

3.  See    the    hea  -  then,  bow-ing    low,        In     their   ig  -  no  -  ranee  and    woe  ; 

4.  Some  will  cast  their    i  -    dols  down,  And  their  Lord  and  Sav-iour  own; 
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Send    the        Bi  -  ble    while  you    may,  With     its 

Let      them  learn  what  joys    a  -  wait         In       that 

Bid      the  gos  -  pel  -  her  -  aid     go,  Giv  -  ing 

Some  will  seek     a     heav'n-ly     crown,  That  shall 
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words 
home 
light 


of      love, 
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and     aid. 


nev    -    er 


fade. 


*= 


CHORUS. 


-%r-£ 


Help    a       lit  -  tie       one     and  all,     Something  for 


^> 


the  Mas  -  ter    brin« 

Jt.JLM.JL 


Rit. 


± — *-f   ^     v  — *  s     -   F^ — ^ — * — v— 


From  the  blindness      ot        the    soul    Help    to      save     the  per  -  ish  -  ing. 
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I  M  ON  MY  JOURNEY  HOME. 
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CHAS.  K.  LANGLBY. 


I     am  press-tag  on    in   the  good  old  way,  I  am  on  my  journey  home ; 

I     am  drawing  near  to  the  heav'nly  strand,  1  am  on  my  journey  home  j 

I    have  heard  the  call  of  my  Saviour's  voice,  I  am  on  my  journey  home ; 

Oh,  to  sing  His  praise  on  the  heav'nly  shore,  1  am  on  my  journey  home ; 


i 

And  the  blessed  Christ  leads  me  ev-'ry  day,       I 

I've  a    man-sion  there  in  the  promis'd  land,    I 

And  the  Lord  of  hosts  is    my   on-ly   choice,  I 

And  the  Lamb  of  God  ev  -  er  -  more  a-dore,     I 
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am  on  my  journ 
am  on  my  journ 
am  on  my  journ 
am    on    my  journ 
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ey  home. 
ey  home. 
ey  home, 
ey  home. 
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I'm    on     my  jour-ney     home,...     I'm  on     my  jour-ney     home;... 

I'm  on        my      jour-ney  home,  I'm     on       my     jour-ney  home 
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From  a  world  of  care  to     my  rest  o  -  ver  there,  I'm  on  my  jour-ney  home. 

— I 


-# — 


m 


30 


WHAT  WILL  THEY  TELL  JESUS? 
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1.  Come,  sin-  ner,  to  Je-sus,  oh,  do  not  re-fuse,  He's  merciful,  lov-ingand  true; 

2.  The  an-gels  are  camping  about  God's  elect,  And  guarding- them  all  the  way  thro' 
3. These  seasons  so  precious  will  soon  pass  from  sight, The  river  of  death  you  will  view 
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While  an-gels  to  glo-ry  are  bearing  the  news,  What  will  they  tell  Jesus  for  you  ? 

You  now  have  the  choice  to  acceptor  re-ject,  What  will  they  tell  Jesus  for  you  ? 

Come, start  with  God's  people  for  heaven  to-night,  What  will  they  tell  Jesus  for  you  ? 
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What  will  they  tell  Jesus, those  angels  so  bright?  They  wait  to  see  what  you  will  do  ; 
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i.  On  -    1\     ask,  the   truth  be  -  lieve,  Come  to  Christ  your  sins  confess-ing: 
isk,  then  par-don  free;  Wondrous  promise,  oh,  how  cheering ! 
3.  Will  you  leave  the   by  -  ways  dim,  Yield  your  heart  to  Christ,  my  brotl 
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"  He  that  ask  -  eth  shall 
His  for  ev  -  er  -  more 
Ask,     be  -  lieve,  and    fol  - 


re-ceive  ;"  Oh,  how  rich  the  prom-is'd   bless-ing  ! 
to     be —  Light  a  -  long  your  path  ap  -  pear-ing. 
low  Him,  Who  can  lead  as    can     no     oth  -  er. 
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O  soul  undone, 
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vie  -  to  -  rious  In    the    ho  -  ly  fight. 

Christ,  our  great  Comman-der, 

charge  the  foe  -  man  Sa  -  tan  must  re-treat. 

Lift   on     high   the    standard, 
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re  -  ward-  ed    With  a  crown  at  last. 
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Leads  us    to     the  fray, 
Shout  the  bat -tie- cry! 
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com-eth     Is     an    heir  to  heav'n." 
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We shall  be  vie -to  -    ri  -  ous,  For  our  God     is    with    the    right. 

.ill  be,  shall    be    vie  -  to    -    ri  -  ous, 
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THIS   IS  THE   DAY. 
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I  Would  you  hear  sal-va-tion's  sto-ry  ?  This  is  the  day! 

/  Would  you  seek  a  home  in  glo-  ry  ?   [omit ] 

i  Would  you  know  your  lost  condition  ?  This  is  the  day  ! 

'  j  Would  you  have  the  Great  Physician  ?  [omit ] 

\  Would  you  start  ere  youth  forsakes  you  ?  This  is  the  (lay 
*  j  And   be-fore  old  age  o'ertakes  you  ?   [omit J 


This  is  the  day  ! 
This  is  the  day  ! 
This    is  the  day  ! 
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Let  the  Ho  -  ly      Spir-it   lead  you,  Let  each  hin-drance  on-ly  speed  you, 

1  last-en    to      the    Fount  of  heal-ing,  Hear  the  in  -    vi    -    ta- tion  peal-ing, 

Be  not  found  with  id  -  lers  standing,  But  with  faith-ful    work-ers  banding, 
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In  His  vine  -  yard  Christ  doth  need    you,  This 

Feel  the  joy     there's  no        re  -  veal  -  Ing,  This 

Strive  to  rea'ch    the    heav'n-  ly      land  -  ing,  This 

.  £  £         ♦       . 


o 

^ 


the  day ! 
the  day  1 
the     day ! 


r  r  ^ 


^F 


34 


THE   GOSPEL   FEAST. 


FLETCHER 
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1.  You  have  had    an    in  -    vi  -  ta  -  tion    to     the  Gos  -  pel  -  feast,  'Mid  the 

2.  Lo  !    the  King  has  bid    you  welcome   to     the  roy  -  al     feast ;  Will  your 

3.  Come,  oh,  come  ;  the  feast  is  read  -  y,    and  the   ta  -  ble's  spread' And  there's 


splendors  of  the  pal  -  ace  of  the  King  ;  Will  you  stand  among  the  millions  of  the 
steps  in  gladness  to  His  house  incline?  Will  you  heed  the  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion  that  He 


room  within  the  banquet-hall  for  thee  ;  Oh,  the  mes-sage  of  sal-va-tion  be  thou 
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free  -  ly    gives?  Will  you  come  and  share  the  banquet-ing 
quick  to    heed,  While  the  of-  fer  of   His  grace    to    all 
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Come,  for  all  things  now  are     read-y  ;        Come, 
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Come, come, corae,oh, 
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GRACE   DIVINE   AND    FREE. 


Wit  BDW.  PENNEY 
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i.   High-er  than  the  mountain  top,  Deeper  than  the  sea, 

2.  Wid-  er  than  the   u-  ni -  verse,  Stronger  than  the  grave, 

3.  Sweetest  of    the  songs  that  sound  ( )"er  the  crystal  sea, 

4.  When  I  stand  be-fore  the  throne,  And  my  Saviour  see, 
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of   the  grace  That  saves  me.      Grace  saves  you, and  grace  saves  me, Grace  di- 
vine that  doth    My    soul  save, 
glad  re-frain,  "  Grace  saved  me  !  " 
song  a]-  lone,  "  Grace  saved  me  !  " 
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vine  and  free!         Hal- le-lu-jah  !  hal -le-lu-jah  !  Hal-le-lujah, grace  saves  me  ! 
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GO  TELL  IT  TO  JESUS. 


\YM.   II.  GARDNER. 
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Does   thy  bur  -  den  heav-y  grow  ?  Go    tell  it  to 

Does  thy  heart  with  grief  o'erflow?  Go    tell  it  to 

Do     the  shad-ows  clark-er  grow  ?  Go    tell  it  to 

Do    the  tempests  round  thee  blow?  Go    tell  it  to 

Are  thine  eye -lids  wet  with  tears  ?    Go    tell  it  to 

Sinks  thy  heart  with  doubts  and  fears  ?  Go  tell  it  to 


Je  -  sus  ; 

[omit.] 
Je  -  sus  ; 
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Je  -  sus  ; 
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Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
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He  will  lend  a  will  -  ing  ear,  Tell  Him  while  He's  waiting  near,  Trust  in 
Ask  Him,  and  the  sun  will  shine,  He  will  place  His  hand  in  thine,  Helping 
Je  -  sus    will  thy  help-er    be,     Ten- der  -  ly    He'll  speak  to  thee,  To  His 
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Him,  and  nev-er  fear  !  Go  tell  it  to  Je  -  sus. 
thee  with  strength  divine.  Go  tell  it  to  Je  -  sus. 
arms  then  quickly  flee.  Go    tell  it    to     Je  -  sue. 
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Go     tell     it     to     Je  -  sus!  He     a    will -ing  ear  will  lend  ;  He  the  Comfort- 
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er    will  send ;  He    will   be    your  faithful  Friend  ;  Go  tell  il    to    Je  -  sus. 
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WHOLLY   THE    LORD'S. 
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i.   Liv  -  ing   or    dy  -  ing,  Lord,  I      am    Thine;    Sing- ing  or   sigh-ing, 

2.  Liv  -  ing   or     dy  -  ing,   Keep  me  Thine  own  ;     Thy     life  im- part -ing, 

3.  Thy    love  shall  measure  Heart-throbs  of  mine  ;     My     soul  shall  treasure 
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Thy    will     be       mine  ; 
Thy    will  make  known  ; 
Thy  word    di  -    vine ; 
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What  fut  -  lire    days  shall  be     Thou  must  de- 
Sweet  is     Thy     la  -  bor  blest,  Sweet    is     Thy 
This     is     the     mu  -  sie  sweet  That  makes  my 
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cide    for    me  ;     Liv    -    ing     or      dy  -  ing,     Lord,     I        am       Thine. 
home  of  rest  ;     Liv    -    ing     or      dy  -  ing,     Keep    me  Thine      own. 
life    complete  ;    Liv    -    ing     or      dy  -  ing,     Lord,     I        am       Thine. 
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JESUS  KNOWS  ALL  ABOUT  IT. 


\VM.  EDW.  PENNEY. 
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When  we  are  tempted  or  when  we  do  wrong,  Je-sus  knows  all 
When  we  are  sinful,  and  when  we  are  sad,  Je-sus  knows  all 
When  we  to-gether  in  Sunday  school  meet,  Je-sus  knows  all 
When  we  reach  up  to  take  hold  of  His  hand,  Je-sus  knows  all 
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When  in  His  cause  we  are  earnest  and  strong,  Jesus  knows  all 
When  we  o-bey  Him,  and  therefore  are  glad,  Je-sus  knows  all 
When  we  sing  praises,  and  kneel  at  His  feet,  Je-sus  knows  all 
When  we  set  out  for  the  heav-en-ly  land,  Je  -  sus  knows  all 
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Whatev-er  we  do,  let    us  keep  it  in  view,  That  Je-sus  knows  all  a-bout  it. 
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1.  I  W.llll 

2.  1  want 

3.  1  wain 

4.  I  want 


to  De  Thine,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Re-new'd  by    Thy  grace  di 

to  be  Thine, Lord  Jr- sus.  Thy  fol  -  low  -  er    ev 

to  be  Thine,  Lord  Je  -  mis,  And  share  Thy  re  -  new  -  inc 

to  be  Thine,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  And  car  -  ry    Thy  seal    ol 
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Thine  dai  -  ly,    and  Thine  for-ev  -  er,     Thine  on  -  ly,     and  whol  -  ly  Thine. 

To    hon  -  or     my  Lord  and  Mas-ter,       In     all     that       I     say     or     do. 

To  serve  Thee  with  pure  de  -  vo  -  tion,    And  reach  Thy  bright  home  a-bove. 
The  sign    of     Thy  blest  in-dwell  - ing,       A  -  bout  me     in     ev  -  'ry    place. 
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O    Sav  -  iour  di  -  vine,  I    want   to  be  Thine,  I    want   to    be  whol-ly  Thine, 
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Forsaking  Thee  never,  And  loving  Thee  ever,  Dear  Lord,  make  me  wholly  Thine. 
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LABOR   FOR  THE   MASTER. 


HARRIET  E.  JONES. 
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1.  Let     us     do      the    work  be-  fore  us,  Tho'    in  hum-ble    cor-ners   we, 

2.  We    may  give  the    cup     of     wa  -  ter  In       the  dear  Re-deem-er's  name 

3.  We    may  shine  in     plac  -  es      low-ly  For     the  Sav-iour,  whom  we  love, 

4.  Lo  !  the    pre-cious  hours  are    fly-ing,  Let      us  la  -  bor  while  we  may, 
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Lit  -  tie     acts  our  Lord  doth  see. 
By       a     sweet  and  sooth-ing  strain. 
If       we    faith  -  ful   serv  -  ants  prove. 
Work  that  should  be  done  to  -  daw 
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We     may    la  -  bor    for    the  Mas  -  ter,     And      in     hum-ble    cor-ners  shine  ;  We     may 
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labor  for  the  Master,  And  in  humble  corners  shine  ;  We  may  gather  up  some  jewels,  We  may 
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SO  WILL  I  COMFORT  THEE. 


MARY    I).  JAMES. 
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i.  So     will    I     com  -  fort  thee,  Poor  sorrowing  child  of  care  ; 
2.  So     will    I     com -fort  thee,  Thro' all   life's  die  a  r-y  way; 
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know  thy  pains,  and  griefs,  and  fears, 
,e<;  no  npr  -  Us  need'st  thou  fear, 
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I   hear  thy  sighs,  and  count  thy  tears  :  So 
For    I,    thy  God,  am    al  -  ways  near  :  So 
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So  will  I  comfort  thee, 
E'en  I,  the  ?nig1ity  God; 

Unchanging  is  My  love, 
Unfailing  is  My  word. 

No  mother's  love  can  equal  Mine, 

No  arms  so  strong  as  arms  Divine 
So  will  I  comfort  thee. 


So  will  I  comfort  thee  ; 

From  every  stormy  blast, 
I'll  hide  thee  with  My  wing.-., 

Till  all  life's  storms  are  past, 
Then  bear  thee  to  the  heavenly  shore, 
Where  sorrow's  tears  shall  fall  no  more: 
So  will  I  comtort  thee. 
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We  shall  know  each  other  bet-  ter   on    that  hap-py,gold-en  shore,  Where  the 
Here  we  toil  a  -  mid  the  shadows,  and  the  way  is  sometimes  drear,  And  our 
In    the  house  of  man-y  mansions  there  is  one  for  you  and  me,    For  the 
Oh  !  the  way  is  growing  brighter,  and  our  harps  are  tuned  to  song,  For  we 
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glory  that  awaits  us  we  shall  share;  And  our  hearts  shall  sing  with  rapture  thro'  the 

hearts  are  bow'd  beneath  a  load  of  care  ;  But  the  path  we  tread  is  upward  to  that 

Saviour  will  for  us  a  place  prepare  ;     And  the  King  of  kings  in  beauty  on  His 

soon  for  aye  the  crown  of  life  shall  wear  ;  Ne'er  we'll  think  the  task  is  heavy  or  the 
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land  of  light  and  cheer,  And  we'll  nev-er  know  a 
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glorious  throne  we'll  see,  And  we'll  nev-er  know  a 

sor-  row 

o    - 

ver   there. 

homeward  journey  long,  For  we'll  nev-er  know  a 
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ver   there. 
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part  with  friends  no  more,  And  we'll  never  know  a  sor-row  o-  ver  there  ! 

Is  o-  ver there 
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COME! 
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i.  Come,  wea-ry  wand'rer    to    thy  rest;    Come  to  thy  loving  Saviour's  breast;  Come 

2.  Come  with  thy  fear,  and  guilt,  and  sin;  For    Je-sus  takes  poor  sinners  in;     He 

3.  When  my  sad,  weary  spirit  heard,  That  precious  "come,"  that  blessed  word;  Down 

4.  And     I    did  come;  (J,  yes;  I've  come,  And  found  in  Jesus  my  blest  home:  No 
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now  to  Jesus  and  be  blest;  Come,  weary  wand'rer,  come,  Come,  weary  wand'rer  come! 
died  himself,  thy  soul    to  win;  Come,  guilty  sinner,  come, Come,  guilty  sinner  come, 
to  my  spirit's  depth's  it  stir'd;  I  said, "I'll  come, I'll  come! "I  said,  "I'll  come,  I'll  come!" 
more  from  His  dear  side  to  roam:  O,  I'm  so  glad  I've  come!  O,  I'm  so  glad  I've  come! 
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E'EN   AS  A   BIRD. 
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Andante. 
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1.  E'en  as 

2.  E'en  as 

3.  E'en  as     a 


a      bird      ®n    rlut-t'ring  wing, 
a      bird  with  trust-ing    heart 


bird     up  -  lifts    a      strain 


When  tem-pests  'round  it  beat, 
Doth  take  its  chos-en  way, 
That's  full       of    joy  -  ful  praise, 
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Doth  seek  a  ref  -  uge,  there  to  sing 
And  when  the  storms  in  fu  -  ry  start 
And  hearts  that  hear  the  sweet  re  -  frain 


A  car  -  ol  glad  and  sweet, 
A  -  waits  the  sun's  clear  ray,- 
To    Thee     an     an-them  raise,- 
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So  would  I      fly 
So  would  I      take 
So  would  I      sine 


to  Thee  and    hide,  When  threat'ning  bil-lows  roll, 

the  path  of      life       That   Thou  doth  choose  for  me, 

a    song  of    cheer,      A       song      of  trust-ful-ness, 
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And  there  in  changeless  peace  a  -  bide,      Thou  Ref  -  uge  of        my  soul. 
And 'mid  the  tem  -  pest's  fearful    strife        In      safe-ty    hide     in    Thee. 
That  list'ning  souls  might  glad-ly  hear,       And  learn  Thy  name  to     bless. 
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Male  -  er's  name  doth  bless.  ...  So  would  my     heart 

doth  bless,  So  would  my  heart 
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A       song  of  thank-ful  -   ness.  . 


to  Thee  now  sing     A        song,       a      song      of        thankful- ness. 
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E.  RIXEHART. 


THE   RACE  IS  ON. 

Copjright,1898,bj  Ami  Hull. 
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i.  "The  race  is    on,"      thy  Mas-ter  from  the  skies,  Is   call  -  ing  thee,    He 

2.  "The  race  is    on,"      the  goal  not  far       a  -  way,  Then  forward,  haste,  nor 

3.  "The  race  is     on,"     lay    ev  -  'ry  bur-den  down,  And  let  thine   eye      rest 
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says  to  thee,  "a-rise,  Press  t'ward  the  mark,  the  vie  -  to- ry  is  sure,  Gird 
let  thy  steps  de-lay,  Reach  out  thy  hand,  the  prize  is  just  be- fore,  Nor 
on     the  victor's  crown;  Stretch  ev'ry  nerve,  press  forward  to  the  gate,  The 
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prize  is  sure,  For  those  who  run  and  to  the  end  endure;  Press  t'ward  the  mark,  lay 
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ev  -  'ry  bur  -  den  down,  So  run     the   race     that  thou  ob-tain     the  crown. 
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4  'The  race  is  on,"  while  angels  from  above, 
Are  watching  thee,  and  beck'ning  thee  in  love, 
With  the  redeemed,  who  once  endured  the  strife, 
Have  reached  the  goal,  and  entered  into  life. 

5  "The  race  is  on."  Lo  !    this  is  not  thy  rest, 
That  lies  beyond,  among  the  pure  and  blest; 
The  sunlit  towers,  all  radiant  with  light, 

In  grandeur  rise  on  the  enraptured  sight. 


ROCK   OF   AGES. 


A.  M.  TOPLADV. 


Dr.  T.  HASTINGS. 
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i.  Rock  of     A   -   ges,  cleft  for    me,       Let    me   hide      my-self   in  Thee; 
D.  C.  Be       of    sin       the  doub-le     cure,    Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 
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Let     the      wa  -  ter  and  the    blood,     From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd, 
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2  Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone  : 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring  ; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne,— 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
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THE   GATES   OF   LIFE. 


\YM.  EPW.  PENNEY. 


Copyright, 1694, bj  Asa  Hull. 


ASA  HULL. 


-*—'- 


# *—. * 1 H 1- 


::.. 


r 

i .   \\  ith  their  robes  made  white  as  snow,  The  re-deemed  shall  some  day  go 

2.  Ulest  are  they  who    en  -  ter  *in,        Pu  -  ri  -  fied     and    freed  from  sin  ; 

3.  To     that  cit  -    y     with- out  hands  Where  the  soul's  bright  mansions  stands, 

4.  Wor-thy  is      the  Lamb  once  slain,   He      for    ev  -  er  -  more  shall  reign  ; 
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Thro'  the  gates  of  life  so  fair,  While  ho  -  san  -  nas  fill  the  air. 
They  shall  come  to  Life's  fair  tree,  Their  Re -deem  -  er  they  shall  see. 
We  are  pass  -  ing  day  by  day,  Sing  -  ing  ev  -  er  on  our  way. 
At      His    feet    our  crowns  we'll  cast  When  we    en    -    ter      in       at     last. 
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Thro'  the  gates,  the  shining  gates, 


The  redeemed  shall  some  day  go, 


Where  a  royal  welcome  waits, 
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With  their  robes  made  white  as  snow.  Made  white,  yes, white  as  snow. 

Made  white,    yes,  white, 
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1.  Keep  me,  blessed  Sav-iour,  Lest    1  stray  from  Thee  ;  In  Thy  mer-< 

2.  All  my  weakness  knowing,  Lord,  Thy  strength  impart,  And  Thy  grace  bestowing, 

t  the  clouds  of  sor-  row  With  a  gladsome  ray,    Till  the  gold-en  mor-row 
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Man  -  y    foes  en-snare  ; 
Guid-ed    by   Thy  hand  ; 
Near  Thy  wounded  side, 
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Let  me 
Service 
Till  by 


not 
true, 
life's 
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for-get  Thee,  Hold  me  in  Thy   care.    Keep  me,  blessed  Sav-iour, 
tho*  low-ly,  Owning  Thy  command, 
fair  riv-er      I  with  Thee  a    -    bide. 
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Ver-y    close  to   Thee  ;  Show  Thy  lov-ing  fav  -  or,  Rock  and  ref-uge    be. 
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CROWN  HIM  LORD  OF  ALL 


E.  PERROXET. 


CopTricht.lSW.by  As»  Hull. 


ASA   HULL. 
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i.  All     hail    the  pow'r  of     Je  -  sus'  name  !  Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall  ; 

2.  Ye     chos-en    seed    of      Is  -  rael's  race,  Ye    ran-som'd  from  the    fall, 

3.  Sin  -  ners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  for-get     The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him 
Go,  spread  your  tro-phies  at    His    feet,  And  crown  Him 


Lord  of 
Lord  of 
Lord  of 


all! 
all! 
all! 
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Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al       di  -    a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  ot 
Hail    Him  who  saves  you    by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
Go,     spread  your  tro-phies  at    His    feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
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all! 

cv*  £ 

■■ 

«    •     1 

■ 

m         m         m          m 

/S     •      1 

V""''        # 

m           m           m           0 

0        « 

1 

fl 

#         #         p        # 

1             1 

REFRAIN' 


Yes,       crown.  .  .     Him,    crown.  .  .   Him,  Crown  Him  Lord  of       all  !  ...  . 
Yes,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  mortals,  crown  Him,  Crown         Him Lord  of     all 
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CROU'X  HIM  LORD  OF  ALL— Concluded. 
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forth  the    roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of    all ! 
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4  Let  every  kindred,  even-  tribe, 
his  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 
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5  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall  ! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 


HARWELL. 


THOS.  KELLY. 


LOWEL  MASON. 


g^Fi 


Fine. 


II 


4:  * 


D.C. 


Hark  !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voic-es  Sound  the  note  of  praise  a 
Je  -    sus  reigns,  and  heav'n  re-joic-es — Je  -    sus  reigns,  the  God  of 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !    Je  -   sus  rules  the  world  a  -  lone. 
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See,    He  sits    on  yon-der 
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King  of  glory,  reign  forever — 
Thine  an  everlasting  crown  ; 

Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever 
Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine 

Happy  objects  of  Thy  grace,         [own  ; 

Destined  to  behold  Thy  face  ; 
Hallelujah  !  hallelujah  ! 

Destined  to  behold  Thy  face. 


Saviour,  hasten  Thine  appearing ; 

Bring,  O  bring  the  glorious  day, 
When  the  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heav'n  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  we'll  sing, 
"  Glorv,  glory  to  our  King  !  " 

Hallelujah  !  hallelujah  ! 
Glory,  glory  to  our  King  1 
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WE   ARE   MARCHING   ON. 


L.  E.  JONES. 


Copjright,1898,bj  As»  UulL 


JXO.  R.  BRYANT. 
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i.  We     are      on       the     roy  -  al      way,  There  we  march  with  Christ  to- 

2.  At      the      call      of     God     we      go,     Fear-ing    not       the    might- y 

3.  To     the      land     of     corn    and  wine,  Kept   by     won-drous  pow'r  di- 
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day, 

foe, 
vine, 

He's  our  Lead-er  and     de  -  fends  us     from   all       ill; 
For  His   hand    is     ev  -    er     read  -  y       to       de  -  fend  ; 
We  are    marching  on    while  loud  our  prais  -  es      ring  ; 
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And  the     way  seem  dark  be-  fore, 
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Friend  that's  ev  -  er 

near, 

Wait-ing    there  our  hearts  to  cheer, 

As     He 
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led, 

By     the    heav'n-ly    man  -  na    fed, 

We   shall 
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sunshine  of  His  love  we  jour-ney  still.     Marching  on,  we  are  ma 
guides  us  safe-ly    to    our  journey's  end. 
soon  be  home  for-ev  -  er  with  our  King. 
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WE  ARE  MARCHING  ON— Concluded 
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Marching    on      in    the  good  old    way;     W<  ing  a    land   mure 
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bright,  Where  cometh  no  shades  of  night,  We  are  marching,  marching  on! 
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SOFTLY  NOW  THE  LIGHT  OF  DAY. 

G.  W.  DOANE.  GEORGE   HEWS. 
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i.  Soft  -  ly     now  the  light  of      day    Fades  up  -  on     my   sight    a  -  way; 
2.  Soon,  for    me,    the  light  of      day     Shall    for  -  ev  -  er     pass    a  -  way  ; 
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Free  from  care,  from  la  -  bor     free,   Lord,    I     would  commune  with  Thee. 
Then,  from  sin  and    sor  -  row    free,  Take  me,  Lord,  to   dwell  with  Thee. 
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3  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye, 
Naught  escapes  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 
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4  Thou  who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity  ; 
Then  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 
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THE   HAVEN   OF  PEACE. 


Copjright,189S,bj  As»  Hull. 


BIRDIE   BELL. 

k.                     n.          V         k. 

ASA   HULL. 
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i.  When 
2.  Tho' 
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the    tur  -  bu  -  lent  waves  in  their  fu  -  ry     dash  high,     Oh,    we 
the    bois-  ter  -  ous  winds  blow  a  -  cross  the  wide  sea,     And    the 
the    per  -  il  -  ous  storm  toss  our  ship  on     the    wave,  There's  an 
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long   for     a      ref-uge  se  -  cure, 
clouds  hide  the  face  of    the      sky, 
Eye    that  doth  nev-er  know  sleep, 


That  the  soul  from  the  storm  and  the 
Yet  the  waves  shall  be  hush'd  by  the 
There's  a  Hand  that  is  read-y     to 
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dan  -  ger    may    fly 
Mas  -  ter's    de  -  cree, 
pi  -    lot     and    save, 
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To  a  shel  -  ter  that's  trust  -  y  and  sure 
And  the  winds  shall  be  still'd  by  -  and  -  by  ; 
It       will  guide  o'er   the  paths   of       the      deep 
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But   there   ris  -  es      a      star     on      the  brow  of     the  night,  And     it 

For    we'll    an  -  chor  at      last     by     the  heav  -  en  -  ly  shore,  Where  the 

And    in      safe  -  ty     we'll  come  to     the  har  -  bor    at  last,       All     the 
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THE  HAVEN  OF  PEACH    Concluded. 
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Tempo. 
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qui  -  ets  cur  fears  by  its  ra  -  di  -  ance  bright, 
tem-pests  in  fu  -  ry  shall  wake  nev  er  -  more, 
dan-gers  and  cares  of  the  voy-age    be       past, 


it      point  -eth  the 
For    the   tosS  -  ings  ol 
For    no    tem  -  pest  can 
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soul  to     a     land  of    de  -  light,  To     the  beau-ti  -  ful  Hav-en  of  peace. 

life's  wea-ry  voy-age  arc   o'er     In     the  beau-ti  -  ful  Hav-en  of  peace. 

come  with  its  rude,  fearful  blast    To     the  beau-ti  -  ful   Hav-en  of  peace. 
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THE   BREAD    OF   LIFE. 


M.  A.  LATHBURY 


WM.  F.  SHERWIK. 
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i.  Break  Tliou  the  bread  of  life,  Dear  Lord,  to  me,  As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves  Beside  the  sea; 
2.  Bless  Thou  the  truth, dear  Lord, To  me, to  me,  As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread  By  Galilee: 
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Beyond  the  sacred  page  I  seek  Thee,  Lord  ;  My  spirit  pants  for  Thee,  O  living  Word  ' 
Then  shall  all  bondage  cease,  All  fetters  fall  ;  And  I  shall  find  my  peace,  Myall-in-all  ! 
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ANNA  D.  BRADLEY 

da 


ALWAYS  TRUE. 

Copjrigbt,189S,bj  Am  Hull. 

-N- 


CHAS.  K.  LANGLEY. 
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1.  Look    a-broad,  o'er  all     the  land,  There  is  work  for  ev  -  'ry  hand  ;  Let  us 

2.  In      the  name  of  Christ,  our  Lord,  Who  re-deem'd  us  by  His  blood,  Let  us 

3.  There's  a  race  that  must  be  run,  There's  a  vic-t'ry  to     be  won,    In    the 
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ev  -  er  bravely  stand,  Always  true  ! 

bat-  tie  for  His  Word,  Always  true  ! 

name  of  God's  own  Son,  Alwavstrue  ! 


Lo  !  the  work  that  is  be-gun  Nev-  er, 
Let's  go  forward  in  His  name,  Fearing; 
Lo!  the  night  give  place  to  day;  Light  doth 
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done  It 


nev  -  er   can     be    done  If      not  help'd  by   ev  -  'ry  one — Al  -  ways  true. 

nei  -  ther  praise  nor  blame,  For  His  pur-  pose  is     the  same  ;  Al  -  ways  true. 

chase  the  clouds  a  -  way  ;  Let    us     la  -  bor  while  we  may,  Al  -  ways  true. 
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Al  -  ways  true,               al  - 
Always  true, 
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ways  true  !                May  the    Mas-ter 
always  true ! 
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ALWAYS  TRUE— Concluded. 


57 


w$ 


nev  -  er  shrink  nor  tear,  Rather  trust  in  Him  so  dear,  Al-ways  true  !  .  .  .  . 

Always  true 
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ITALIAN   HYMN. 


CHARLES  WESLEY 


F.  GIARDIN] 


I.  Come, Thou  Almighty  King, Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing;  Help  us  to  praise!  Father  all 
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glo- ri-ous,  O'er  all  vic-to- ri-ous,  Come  and  reign  o-ver  us,  An-cient  of  Days. 
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2  Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend  ; 
Come  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  word  success  ; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 


3  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour  ; 
Thou  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 
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REV.  R.  W.  TODD. 
Question. 


THE   MIGHTY  TO   SAVE. 

"  I  that  speak  in  righteousness,  mighty  to  save."— !■=>&.  lxiii.  i. 

Copyright,1898,by  Asa  Hull. 


ASA  HULL. 
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1.  Oh,  who     is    this  War-rior  that  com-eth  from  E-dom, With  garments  trom 

2.  But   why    art  Thou  red    in  Thy  garb  like  the  toil  -  er,  Who  tread-est  the 

3.  O     sor- row-ful  Man  !  was  there  no  one  to  help  Thee,  While  foes  strong  and 
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Boz  -  rah  of  deep  crim-son  hue  ?  This  Prince,  all  be  -  deck'd  in  His 
wine- fat  from  morn  un  -  til  night?  Hath  mal  -  ice  op-pos'd,  and  the 
venge-ful,  with  spear  and   with  spike,    Sore  wounded  and  pierc'd  Thee,  then 
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spite  -  ful  -  ly  mock 


•  el,  In  th'  strength  of  His  greatness  His  way  to  pur-  sue  ? 
tan  All  pierc'd  Thee  with  darts  in  the  thick  of  the  fight? 
'd  Thee, While  heav'n  hid  in  gloom  from  the  pit-i  -  ful  sight  ? 
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"  I     am    Je  -  sus 
"  In  the  wine-press 
"  My  own  fu  -  ry 
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the  meek, who  in  right-eousness  speak,  On  E  -  dom  I've 
a-lone  I  have  bled  to  a  -  tone,  No  sue  -  cor  my 
up-held,  while  the  bat-  tie- tide swell'd,  A  crim-son-dyed, 
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THE  MIGHTY  TO  SAVE  -Concluded. 
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lb  I  -  low  -ers  gave;    But    in      t'u  -  ry*s    o'er-flow    I    have  tram- pled  the 
sor- row -fill  wave;    But     I     trod  the    foe  down  who  of  thorns  made  my 
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Question.  O  Warrior  and  King  !  tell  me  what  is  Thy  mission, 
With  garments  so  gory,  and  armor  of  might  ? 
Why  comest  Thou  thus  ?     Wilt  Thou  smite  and  destroy  me, 
And  banish  me  hence  to  the  shadows  of  night  ? 
Answer.  "O'er  the  battle-field's  length,  in  my  greatness  and  strength, 
I've  traveled  through  death  and  the  grave  : 
But  the  fight  was  for  thee,  'tis  thy  glad  jubilee  ; 
I  am  Jesus,  the  Mighty  to  Save':  " 
REFRAIN.    The  Mighty  to  Save  !  yes,  mighty  to  save  ! 

Hallelujah'to  Jesus,  The  Mighty  to  Save! 
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HO,  EVERY   ONE  THAT  THIRSTETH. 


R.  L.  FLETCHER. 
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1.  Ho,     ev    -    'ry     one     that  thirst  -  eth      The  fount-ain    o  -    pen       lies, 

2.  O      won-drous,  heal  -  ing    fount-ain!     O      pre-cious,  crim-son      tide! 

3.  Ho,     ev   -    'ry     one     that  thirst -eth      For    im  -  mor-tal  -    i     -     ty, 
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Why  fam  -  ish     in      the      des  -  ert  Be-neaththe  burn -ing  skies? 
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Come  to  the  bless  -  ed  fount-ain,  That  can  re  -  fresh-ment  give; 
A  fount  of  blood  for  cleans-ing,  That  whole  a  -  gain  doth  make 
No    more      at     brok  -  en      cis  -  terns     Do     thou  thy  wants  sup  -    ply, 
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HO,  EVERY   ONE,  Etc.— Concluded. 
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BLEST   BE  THE  TIE. 
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The    fel  -  low- ship    ot      kin  -  dred    minds    Is  like     to      that     a-  bove. 

Our    fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are      one,     Our  com-forts    and    our  cares. 

And    oft  -   en      for    each    oth  -  er       flows   The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing   tear. 

But     we    shall    still     be     join'd  in       heart,  And  hope    to      meet    a  -  gain. 
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BE   UP  AND  DOING. 


L.  E.  JONES. 
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*  i.  There  is     need    of    val  -  iant  sol  -  diers  In     the     ar  -  my    of    the  Lord, 

2.  Be      ye   strong  and  stand  for  Je  -  sus,  With  your  face    un  -  to     the  foe  ; 

3.  He     will  lead  you  on      in     safe-ty     Thro' the    thick-est    of    the  fray, 
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Who  will  stand  be-neath  His  col  -  ors  For  the  tri  -  umph  of  His  word 
When  the  time  of  tri  -  al  com-eth,  To  your  Cap  -  tain  quick-ly  go  ; 
For    His    prom-ise    has    been  giv  -  en     That  the    truth  shall  win  the    day  ; 


§te 


v 
#- 


m 


^ 


I 


I 
Je  -  sus     says    be    up     and    do  -  ing      In     the     pow-er     of    His  might, 
He    will     give  you  sword  and  ar-mor,  And  en  -  due   you  with  His   pow'r, 
Then  stand  firm- ly,  He     is    near  you,    Ev  -  er     read  -  y      to      de  -  tend  ; 
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You  shall   con-quer,  sure-ly     con-quer 
So     that   none  can  stand  be  -  fore  you 
If      you     will    but  call     up  -  on    Him, 
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ear  -  nest,  Stead-  i  -ly  marching,  For  the  cause  of  God  must  prevail 

it  must  prevail. 
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STAND    UP!     STAND    UP    FOR   JESUS! 


G.  DUFFIELD. 

1  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss  ; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  He  shall  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up  !   stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you — 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  ; 


Tune— Webb. 

Put  on  the  Gospel  armor, 
And,  watching  unto  prayer, 

Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
Be  never  wanting  there. 

3  Stand  up  !   stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song  ; 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 
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LIGHT. 


REV.  R.  W.  TODD. 


"  And  God  said,  Let  there  be  light." 
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WhenPow-er    In  -    fin  -    ite      a  -  woke,  And  countless  worlds  were  born, 
Then  suns  beam'd  forth  in   cloudless  rays,  Dark  va  -  pors  pass'd  a  -  way, 
When  clouds  of  sin     man's  morn  ob-scur'd,  And  faith  and  hope  were  lost, 
Oh,     let      the    an  -  them  wake,  and  swell  In    waves  of    gladsome  song  ; 
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Then  darkness  brood-ed  o'er  the  scene — A  cheer-less,  boundless  night 
morn  a  -  woke  To  greet  the  ra  -  diant  sight : 
Ransom  found  For  wo  -  ful  hu  -  man  plight, 
till     the  crown,  To      u     -     ni  -  ver  -  sal     sight, 


The  an  -  gel  sons 
Then  Love  Di  -vine 
Re  -  demption's  sto 
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But  Might  Di-vine  roll'd  back  the  screen,  And  said,  "  Let  there  be 
To  hymn  the  word  the  Fa-ther  spoke — The  word,  "  Let  there  be 
And  from  the  realms  of  love  the  sound  Broke  forth,  "  Let  there  be 
Rests  on    His  brow,   to     whose  re-nown  We    owe     re-demp-tion's 


light ! 
light ! 
light ! 
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LIGHT— Concluded. 
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Let    there  be  light!  /;//    Let    there  be  light! 

Let     there  be     light  !  .  .  .  Let    there  be     light  !  .  .  . 
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Twas  Might  Di-  vine  roll'd  l)ack  the  screen,  And  said,  "  Let  there  be  light  !  " 

They  hymn'd  the  word  the   Fa  -  ther  spoke,  Who  said,  "  Let  there  be  light  !  " 

Then  from  the  realms   of    love  the  sound  Broke  forth,  "  Let  there  be  light !" 

Oh,    let     the    an  -  them  swell  till    all   Shall  see       Re-demption's  light  ! 
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JESUS,  SAVIOUR,  PILOT  ME. 


J.  E.  GOULD. 
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i.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour, 'pi  -  lot     me 
D.  C.  Chart  and  corn-pass  came  from  Thee 


O  -  ver 
Je  -  sus, 


life's  tem-pestuous    sea 
Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot     me. 


Un-known  waves  be-fore  me 
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2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild  ; 
Boist'rous  waves  obey  Thy  will, 
When  Thou  say'st  to  them  "  Be  still  ! 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 


3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar, 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
"  Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee  !  " 
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LOYALTY   TO   THE   MASTER. 
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let    ev  - 'ry  sol-dier  be,  Joy-ful-ly  serv-ing  Je-sus,  serving  with  loy- al -ty. 
conquer-ing   as    we  go,  Vic -to- ry   He  has  promised  o-ver  the  dead-ly  foe. 
see-ing  the  star-ry  prize  Waiting  for  all  the  faithful,  meeting  beyond  the  skies. 
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LOYALTY  TO  THE  MASTER.— Concluded. 
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happy  andloy  -  al  throng,  Loy-al  to  our  Saviour  and  our  King 

to    our    Sav-iour  and  our  Kin^. 
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IN  THE  CROSS  OF  CHRIST. 


J.  BOWRING. 


I.  CONKEY. 


I  I 

i.     In     the  cross   of  Christ    I     glo  -  ry, 

2.  When  the  woes  of    life     o'er-take  me, 

3.  When  the   sun    of  bliss      is   beaming 

4.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain    and  pleasure, 


Tow'ring  o'er     the  wrecks  of  time 
Hopes  de-ceive  and  fears     an  -  noy, 
Light  and  love  up    -  on      my  way, 
By     the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  fiea  ; 
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All  the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry 
Nev  -  er  shall  the  cross  for -sake  me 
From  the  cross  the  radiance,  streaming 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no     measure 


Gath-ers  round  its  head    sub-lime. 

Lo  !     it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

Adds  more  lus -ter     to     the    day. 

Joys  that  thro'  all    time    a  -  bide. 
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FROM  O'ER  THE  SEA. 


E.  RINEHART. 
.,    Duet.* 
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1.  Just    o  -  ver   on      the  oth-er  side,   Be-yond  the  swell-ing   of    the  tide, 

2.  Oft-times,  when  in  the    bus-y  throng,  I    catch  the  ech  -  o       of     a    song, 

3.  Some  ves-per  bell  seems  call-ing  me  From  o'er  the  deep,  the  si-lent  sea, 

4.  My  home  and  friends  beyond  that  sea  Are  waiting  there  to  wel-come  me  ; 
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The  loved  ones  that  have  gone  before  Are  sing-ing  on      the  fur-ther  shore. 
Some  dear  fa  -  mil-iar  hymn  or  strain  Of  child-hood's  days  I  hear   a  -  gain. 
Its     ech-oes  break  up  -  on    the  shore   In    mel  -  o  -  dy      for     ev-er-more. 
How  sweet,  when  ev'ning  time  shall  come,  To  hear  the  call,  "  My  child,  come  home." 
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CHORUS.     A  little  faster, 
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From  o'er  the   sea, the  crys-tal    sea 
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There  comes  a 
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From  o'er  the  sea, 
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strange,  .  .  .  sweet  mel-o-dy  ; And  from  the  land beyond  that 


There  comes  a  strange, 


sweet  mel-o-dv 

IS 


And  from  the  land 
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*  A  single  voice  on  each  part,  or  all  the  Sopranos  and  Altos  can  sing  the  upper  part — Tenors 
and  Basses  5ing  the  lower  part, 


PROM  O'ER  THE  SEA.— Concluded. 
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Therecomcsa  song of  hope  to     me  .  . 
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FORGET   ME    NOT. 
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"  For-get    me       not," we    oft  -  en        say When  friend  from 

"For-get  me  not,"  we  oft-en   say, 
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friend is  torn  a  -  way  ; Forget  me    not when  ocean 

When  friend  from  friend                 is  torn  a-way  ;  Forget  me  not 
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when  ocean    wide 
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rolls its  might-y     tide. 

Between  us  rolls  its    might-  v    tide,  its  mightv 
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2  "  Forget  me  not,"  our  sad  hearts  cry, 
While  weary  years  of  waiting  fly  ; 
Forget  me  not,  we  sigh  at  last, 
When  life's  short  day  for  us  is  past. 


3  "  Forget  me  not,"  the  Christian 
His  face  upturned  toward  the  s 
O  Father,  whatsoe'er  my  lot, 
In  life,  in  death,  forget  me  not. 


cries, 
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TELL  THE   LOVE   OF  JESUS. 


IDA   SCOTT  TAYLOR. 


Copyright, 18'."8, by  Asa  Uull. 


J  NO.  R.  BRYANT. 


1.  Tell    the  wondrous  love  of  Je  -  sus,  As  you    pass    a  -  long  your  way  ; 

2.  Tell   the    pre-cious  love  of  Je  -  sus,  'Tis  a       nev  -  er  -  dy  -  ing  theme  ; 

3.  Tell,  oh,    tell     the  love  of  Je  -  sus,  It  is     beau  -  ti  -  ful     to      hear, 
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Souls  are  thirst-ing  for   the  Gos  -  pel,  Teach  them  how  to  trust  and  pray; 

In  -    to     spir  -  its    full    of  sor  -  row     It      will     car  -  ry    joy  su  -  preme  ; 

And     to   those  who  read  its  mean-ing    It      will   bring  the  Sav-iour  near; 
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Feed  them  with  the  heav'nly   man-na,     Drop-ping  from  the  Hand  a  -  bove  ; 
Let     its     glo-rious  rays  of    sun-light  Reach  the  hearts  of  sin  -  ful     men, 
Let     its     glad-ness  touch  and  thrill  you,  And  its     rap- ture  tune  your  tongue, 
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Point  them  to  the  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters,  Flow-ing  from  the  Fount  of  Love. 
And,  tho'  oft  you  may  have  told  it,  Tell,  oh,  tell  it  once  a  -  gain. 
'Tis    the    mes-sage  of    sal  -  va  -  tion — Sweetest  song   by  mor-tals  sung. 
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TELL  THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS— Concluded. 
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Tell    it      o'er and    o'er 

Tell   it   o'er    and     o'er 
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di  -  vine  and  fire  !                      Tell  the  won  -  -  drous  love  of 

Wondrous  love  di-vine  and  free,  divine  and  free !  Tell  the  wondrous  love  of 

t'fT    T    t    t    #'*         ■    "*"  -._-#■£*■ 


p^Tii #   *    0      0  # 0—   0 # ; r—  1 0~0—0 r    0 0 ^ 

'>';   I  -    ;  C    :    D    C    Fj  $  >Uj-  Epl  I  •    »    '    \ 


1  - 

v         ^ 

^-            -^     N          w           *.          l 

I 

y  *V 

/d      *                                      1 

/^.  *t    r. 

1 *   -     - 

-^ .      * *— # #— 

1 

r           8 

#           4    •      m 

»    '    » 0 m0 0 *#- 

•   .   •     m^     m 

Je    - 

Je     - 

JSL 

w      \j      $      [     if    V    if       if    if       'V    \t'V  \>\ 

sus,  Who  hath    died for     you    and     me  ! 

Who    hath    died,  who  hath  died    for      you      and      me,    for  you  and  me  ! 
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I    AM    COMING,   LORD. 


1  I  HEAR  Thy  welcome  voice, 

That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
For  cleansing  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
That  flow'd  on  Calvary. 

Cho.  I  am  coming,  Lord  ! 

Coming  now  to  Thee  ! 
Wash  me,  cleanse  me,  in  the  blood 
That  flow'd  on  Calvary. 

2  Though  coming  weak  and  vile, 

Thou  dost  my  strength  assure  ; 
Thou  dost  my  vileness  fully  cleanse, 
Till  spotless  all,  and  pure. 


3  'Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  love, 
To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust, 
For  earth  and  heav'n  above. 

4  And  He  the  witness  gives 

To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 
That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 

5  All  hail  !  atoning  blood  ! 

All  hail  !  redeeming  grace  ! 
All  hail !  the  gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 
Our  Strength  and  Righteousness. 
Rev,  L.  HartsougH. 
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PUT  ON   THE   WHOLE   ARMOR. 


PRANCES   V.  HUBBARD. 


Copyright.lfyi.bj  As»  Hull. 


ASA  HULL. 
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Put     on  the  ar  -  mor  of   the  Lord,  That  you  may  stand  in  that  great  day, 

2.  The  breast-plate  strong  of  righteousness,  Loins  girt  with  truth, feet  shod  with  peace  ; 

3.  The  hel  -  met  of    sal  -  va-tion  take,  The  shield  of  faith  shall  turn  a  -  way 

4.  Put     on  the  ar  -  mor  !  In  thy  hand  The  two-edg'd  sword  all  glitt'ring  wave! 
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When  all  shall  gath-er      at    His  word,  When  earthly  things  shall  pass  a  -  way. 
Go     bold  -  ly  forth,  thy  God  shall  bless,  And  hear  those  pray'rs  that  never  cease. 
All     the  as  -  saults  the  wicked  make  ;  Stand  and  withstand  in  that  great  day. 
Go     forth,  go  forth  a     val  -  iant  band,  God  save  the  right,  pro-tect  the  brave  ! 
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Then,  soldier,  rise,  the    foe       is     near  ! 
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In     His  name  conquer,  nev- er   fear,  Press  bold-ly    on 
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PUT  OX  THE  WHOLE  ARMOR     Concluded.  l:\ 
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Press  bold-ly  on, 

Press  bold-ly    on '.  .      the  tot.-    is      near;  . 

-   i  >>.  or  Bass  \m>  Ti  »<  ir. 
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the  foe  is  near 
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A-rise,  and  arm  you  for  the 

arm you  for    the 


fight! 
fight  ! 


And  nev-er 


And  never  tear, 
fear 


Press  boldly     on 


Press  bold-  lv     on 
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rig-ht  ! 


s 


r 


-  - 


" 


II 


WORK,   FOR  THE 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  morning  hours, 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  tlow'rs  ; 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon  ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, — 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon  : 
Give  ev'ry  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


NIGh 
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IS   COMING. 


Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies  ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing 

Work,  for  the  daylight  flies  ; 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  ; 
Work,  while  the  night  is  dark'ning, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
4  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work,  while  the  fields  are  white 
Work,  for  thy  sands  are  running, 

Work,  while  hopes  are  bright  ; 
Gather  thy  sheaves  at  morning  ; 

Rest  not  thy  hand  at  noon  ; 
Labor  and  strive  till  evening  ; 

Rest  when  daylight 's  gone. 
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IT  ALL  WILL  BE  BRIGHT. 
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i.   No        mat-ter   if  storm-clouds  are  heav-y  and  dark,   Of 

2.  The  moon  may  be  blind,  and  the  sun  gone  to  sleep*    The 

3.  Earth's  night  may  be  deep-ened  by  sor-row  and  sin,   You 
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flood  giv-ing  warn-ing,  Look  up,  and  press  for- ward  in  cour-age  and  hope, 

lect     all  their  shin-ing  ;  No  cloud  ev  -  er  sailed  that  so  dark-ly   was  veiled, 

'round  or  bridge  o  -  ver  ;  Not  long  can    it    last,  and  when  once  it  is    past, 
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D.S.  Look  up,  and  press  for- ward  in  cour-age  and  hope, 
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It       all    will  be    bright    in   the  morn-ing.    ) 

But  somewhere  it    had     a   bright  lin  -  ing.    -    It      all  will  be 

More  glo-ry  will   morn  -  ing  dis-cov  -  er.      ) 
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bright,      It 

be  bright, 
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THE  IIOMK  BEYOND  THE  BLUE. 


76 


HARRIET   K    JONES. 


j   Ittliull. 


J.  11    ENTWISLE. 


fe :  . 


%  P 


■*-*-* 


-  »  . 


wm. 


'_' 


i.O   beau-ti-ful  robes  of  whiteness 
•   wonderful  songs  of  gladness 
y  And  joy-ous  the  words  ofgreeting 
4.  I »  sweet  isthesmile  of   l< 
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In  that  home  be-yond  the    blue  ! 

As  the  faith  -  ful  reach  t 
From  the  bright  and  hap-]))  throng, 
As  they  en  -  ter    one    by      one, 
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And     beau-ti-ful  crowns  of  brightness      For  the  faithful,  tried  and  true. 
Who'vegone  from  this  world  of  sadn  To  that  blest  and  high  es  -  tate. 

As     friends  with  their  own  are  meeting     In  that  bless-ed  home  *of     song. 
He  greetsthem  with  wordsso  precious,  "  En-ter  in,    my  own,  well  done  !" 
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Oh,  who  would  not  serve  our  Je  -  sus  Thro'  this  life  of  years   so      few  ;  . .  . 
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To    be  heir     to    joys    so    pre  -  cious    In  that  home  be-yond  the    blue. 


O'h    B     B 


-^ — 0 Z__L # # 1 


76 


MY    BLESSED   REDEEMER. 


E.  C.  R. 

Madera  to. 
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i.  Oh  !  I     have  a     bless-ed  Re-deem  -  er,  He  maketh  my  pathway  clear  ; 

2.  And  when  I    am  fear-ing  the  fut  -  ure,  Or  dreading  some  threat'ning  harm, 

3.  And  when  I    am  brok-en  in    spir  -    it,  And  sor-rowing  o'er  my  sin, 

4.  And  so     will    I  joy     in  Hisserv-ice,  Re-ceiv-ing  as  dai  -  ly  bread, 
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And  when  I    am  wear-y  and  lone  -  ly,    He  giv-eth  me  heav-en  -  ly  cheer. 
He  teacheth  me  lov  -  ing  de  -  pen  -  dence  Upon  His  om-nip  -  o  -  tent  arm. 
He    lift-  eth  me    up    in  great  mer  -  cy,  He  suffered  my  par-don  to    win. 
My  Saviour's  rich  love  and  His  blessing,  And  willing-ly  fol-low  where  led. 
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CHORUS. 
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Oh,  yes  !  I've  a    bless-ed  Re-deem-  er,     He  lead-eth  me  out   of    the  night ; 
h       S  -0-  -0-     -0-  - 
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He  call-eth  in  sweetest  of   ac- cents,  "Be -lov  -  ed,  My  burden  is  light." 
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IS  YOUR  HEART  ALL  CLEANSED  f 
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FRANK    A.   BKECK. 


W»llull. 


I    B    HALL 


^<J:.jiH  iBiJji^iiiJjU.i 


i.  Is  your  heart  all  cleans'd  in  the  flow-infc  fount,  Op-en'd  in  the  Sav-iour's  side, 
2.  Is  your  heart  all  cleans'd  forthc  homein  neav'n,  Where  the  saved  onesen-ter  in  ? 
j,  [s  your  heart  all  cleans'd  for  the  judgment  day,  When  before  the  throne  you  stand? 
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When  His  precious  blood  was  so  free-ly  pour'd  For  your  sin  a  cleansing  tide  ? 
Will  a  sweet  "  new  name  "  unto  you  be  giv'n  In  that  coun-try  free  from  sin  ? 
When  the  earth  and  heavens  shall  pass  away,  Will  you  be  at  God's  right  hand  ? 
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Isyourheart  all  cleans'd, is  it  pure  and  white, Is  it  cleans'd  and  whiterthan  snow  ? 
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In  the  precious  blood  of  the  dying  Lamb  of  God, 

Is  vour  heart  made  whiter  than  snow  ? 
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THE  ARMOR   OF  GOD. 
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.MARIAN  FROELICH. 
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i.  We    will  take  the   hel-  met    ot 

2.  On     our  feet    the  Gos-pel's  prep 

3.  Then  we'll  stand  a-gainst  op  -  pos- 
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we'll  buckle  on    the 
the  shield  of  faith  to 
E-man-u-el,    our 
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ar  -  mor  ot  our  God, 
ward  each  fie  -  ry  dart ; 
watch-word  in  the  fight, 
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And     op-pose   the  work  of     de  - 

While  with  truth  we're  girt  in  sup  ■ 

And    the  stars  will  soon  -  er  leave 
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tion,  Writh  the  Spir-it's  sword  we  11  bat -tie  for    the   Lord, 
tion,  Safe  from  Sa  -  tan     is       the  for-tress  of     the    heart. 
Than  our  God   for -sake   the  sol-diers  for   the   right. 
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Brave    -     ly  bat-tling  for  the  Lord,      Armed  with  helmet,  shield  and  sword, 

Brave-ly  bat    -    tling            for     the    Lord,  Armed  with  hel -met,         shield    and    sword, 
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THE  ARMOR  OF  GOD— Concluded. 
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Nev    -    er  fearing  Satan's  horde,  ( Kir  cry  and  watchword  is  Emanuel 
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S;i-t;m's  horde,  Our  waUh-wuid     is 
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March    -    ing  forth  in    ar-mor  bright,  Press  .  .  .     we  on     in  -  to     the  fight, 

Marching  forth        in  ar  -  mor  bright,  Press  we  on  in        -        to      the    fight, 
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Do    -    ing  bat-tie  for  the  right,  Our  cry  and  watchword  is  Emanuel. 
Do-ing  bat   -  tie  for    the  right,  Our  cry      and       watch  -  word         is  E-man-u-el. 
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O,   THINK   OF   A    HOME   OVER  THERE. 


O,  THINK,  of  a  home  over  there, 
By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light, 

Where  the  saints,  all  immortal  and  fair, 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 
||:  Over  there,  over  there,  over  there, 
O,  think  of  a  home  over  there.  :|| 

O,  think  of  the  friends  over  there,  4 

Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod, 

Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air, 
In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God. 
||:  Over  there,  over  there,  over  there, 
O,  think  of  the  friends  over  there.  :|| 


My  Saviour  is  now  over  there  ;       [rest: 
There  my  kindred  and  friends  arc  at 

Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 
Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 
|| :  Over  there,  over  there,  over  there, 
My  Saviour  is  now  over  there.  :|| 

I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see  ; 

Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 
||:Over  there,  over  there,  over  there, 
I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there.  :lj 
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AT   THE   POOL   OF   SILOAM. 


"  He  anointed  the  eyes  of  the  blind  man  with  the  Clay,  and  said  unto  him,  Go  wash  in  the  pool  of 
Si/oam.     He  went  his  way  there/ore,  and  washed,  and  came  seeing."— John  ix.  6,  7. 
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HARRIET   E.  JONES. 
SOLO  OR  Unison.—  Slow,  with  great  expression. 


J.  H.  ENTWISLE. 
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1.  There  sat  by  the  way-side,  one    day,     A    beggar,  lone,  weary  and  blind,  While 

2.  Saith  one,  "  Who  hath  open'd  your  eyes,  And  fill'd  your  sad  heart  with  a  song,  And 

3.  Tis    on-ly  be-lieve  and    o-    bey,    And  Je  -  sus  will  give  you  sweet  rest,  For 
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One  they  call  Je-sus  was  passing  that  way,  The  poor  and  the  need-y  to    find  ; 
caus'd  you  to  hast-en  with  joy-ful  surprise,  To  spread  the  glad  tidings  a  -  long  ? ' 
all  who  will  come  in  the  Saviour's  own  way.Shall  surely  be  pardon'd  and  blest ; 
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With  clay  He  an-oint-ed  his  eyes,  And  bade  him  go  wash  in  the  pool.  The 
'The  man  is  call'd  Jesus,"  said  he,  "  The  man  you  so  scorn  and  de-ride  ;  My 
Then,  just  like  the  blind  man  of  old,     Be-lieve  and  sink  in -to  the    pool,     Your 
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AT  THE   POOL  OF  SILOAM  -Concluded. 

Hit. 
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beg-gar,  be-liev-ing,  at  once  did  a  -  rise,  *  >  bcy'd,  and  was  quickly  made  \\  hole. 
Lth op-end,  I  know  I  can  see,  And  sure-ly   in  Hun  may  con  -  fi 
shall  be  open'd,  and  you  shad  behold  What  bringeth  true  joy  to  the  soul. 
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1  w  (V-  w,i/v  stanzas  of  "  Tun  CLEANSING  P(  >un  iain  "  way  fe  jim*^  with  fine  effect  by 
ation  at  the  conclusion  of  the  foregoing. 
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THE  CLEANSING  FOUNTAIN. 

II  I  rst  time. 
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(There   is        a     fount-ain  hll'd  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-man-uel's  veins 
/    And    sin  -  ners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood,  [omit ] 


!><n  . 


. 


T 


to 


D.  C  And  sin  -  nersplung'd,  etc. 
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Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains; 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 


4   E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream, 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


3  Dear  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood  5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

Shall  never  lose  its  power,  I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 

Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God,  When  this  poor,  lisping,  stamm'ring 

Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more.  Lies  silent  in  the  grave.         [tongue, 
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THE    CHRISTIAN    SOLDIER. 


LAXTA    WILSON    SMITH. 
ii    Spirited. 
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i.  Stand  firm  -  ly,    Chris-tian 

2.  Stand  firm  -  ly,    Chris-tian 

3.  Stand  firm  -  ly,    Chris-tian 
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Sol  -  dier  ;    A     time   like   this     de  -  mands 
Sol  -  dier,     Be     true    in    word  and   deed  ; 
Sol  -  dier,    The  Cap-tain's  word    o  -    bey  ; 
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A      firm,   un  -  flinch-ing     pur -pose,    And     will-ing    heart  and    hands. 
Of      men  who  may    be    trust  -  ed,      The    world  has    con  -  stant   need. 
Fail    not  when  comes  the  con  -  flict,     Stand    no  -  bly      in       the     fray  ; 
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Like    val  -  iant,  trust  -  y  war  -  riors,  Stand  read  -  y      for      the  fight, 

One     false,  un  -  faith  -  ml  sol  -  dier    De   -   feat     on     all      may  bring ; 

Be       firm,  and    true,  and  con  -  stant,  With  faith  and  cour  -  age  strong; 


n  it      ! 

1           1 

! 

1 

j    3 

Slower. 

v  "     «       *      #> 

0, 

*         /d 

1 

iL             1 

* 

^           8 

1                   |          1 

1 

fm          «       !    J 

?# 

d          1 

is);       * 

^                              ••                                j                               • 

1    •     I 

For 

True 

The 

n      * 

foes    are 

hearts  a  - 

bat  -  tie 

all 

lone 

cry 

•0- 

a  - 
are 
is 

•0- 

> 

bout     us 

wor  -  thy 

chang-ing 

:>   ■«■ 

Op   - 

To 

To 

'                           ^                         ^                         ^. 

po  -  sing   God    and 
bat  -  tie      for     our 
glad,  tri  -  umph-ant 

m          •          a          m 

right. 
King, 
song. 

1 

cv>      » 

m           /5 

n-* 

\ 

^    *     1 

T'f       1 

• 

1 

i             p 

7   # 

1 

-^ 

P          F                       1* 

1 

1       r 

i            1            I            1 

1            1 

1       1 

1 

W 

I            1           1           1 

THE  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIER.— Concluded. 
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Then  take  the    Gos  -  pel     wea  -  pons,  Cease  no!     to    watch  and      pray 
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Slower. 
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Ket-p  close   to  Christ,  your    Cap  -  tain,  You'll  sure  -  ly     win     the      day 
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GOD'S  WONDROUS  LOVE. 
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Mr*.  I..  M.  B.  BATEMAK. 
-///  sin.?  M.'  Melody. 


ASA  HULL. 
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1.  Sunshine  clear  and  sunshine  bright    Fills  the  earth  and    sky  with  light  ; 

2.  Soft  and  sweet  the  sum-mer  air      Breathes  its  fra-grance  ev-'ry-  where  ; 
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So     our    Sav  -  iour's  wondrous  love  Fills  the  earth  and  sky  a  -  bove  ! 
So  God's  mer- cy     pure  and    free  Lives  wher-ev-er   mor-tals   be. 
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3  Raindrops  fall  and  falls  the  dew, 
Ever  bounteous,  ever  new  ; 
As  the  river  seeks  the  sea 
God's  great  kindness  floweth  free  ! 


4  Notes  of  gladness,  words  of  praise, 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise  ; 
May  our  love  and  service  be 
His  through  all  eternity. 
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VICTORY   WILL   SOON   BE  WON. 


Copyright,18{W,bj  Am  Hull. 


REV.  H.  J.  ZELLEY. 
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i.   We  arc    march-ing  on      to-geth-er,     led     by  Christ  our  King,  And    in 

2.  We  must  meet  the  world's  allurements  that  would  lead  a  -  stray,  We   must 

3.  We  shall  have  temp-ta-tions  man  -  y,  cares  and   troub-les    too,    But     our 
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clear  and  ringing  notes  our  battle  song  we  sing  ;  We've  en-list  -  ed  for  the 
cast  a-side  each  barrier  that  obstructs  our  way  ;  We  must  bear  the  cross  of 
tri-umph  will  be  certain  if  we're  brave  and  true  ;  Then  all  forms  ot  op  -  po- 
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con-flict  and  we  will  not  flee,  For  the  blessed  Lord  has  promised  us  the  vic-to-ry. 
Jesus  'mid  reproach  and  shame, But  we  know  at  last  we'll  conquer  thro'His  holy  name, 
sition  we  will  trample  down,  And  we'll  win  our  way  to  heaven  and  the  victor's  crown. 
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March  -  ing,  yes,  we're  marching,  In  His   name   we're  marching  on  ; 
Marching- on,        yes,        marching  on,    In   His  name  we're  march-ing        on,  marching  on; 
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VICTORY  WILL  SOON  BE  WON    Concluded. 
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the    bat    -    tit-   is   be  -  gun,  .  .  .  And  the  vic-to-ry  will  soon  tx 
v;un,  is  begUn,  And  the  vic-to-  ry 
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IN   SWEET   BY-AND-BY. 


Copjrlght.lSSO.byl.N.M.Ikj... 

Full  Chorus. 
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1.  We  will  lay  our  burdens  down,  By-and-by,  by-and-by;    Leave  the  cross  and 

2.  Pain  and  suffering  will  be  o'er,    By-and-by,  by-and-by  ;    When  we  reach  yon 

3.  Sin's  dark  night  will  past  a-way,  By-and-by,  by-and-by  ;     Then  we'll  live  in 

4.  Tho'  we  part,  we'll  meet  a-gain,  By-and-by,  by-and-by  ;  Meet  as  priests  and 
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Full  Chorus 
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wear  the  crown,  In  sweet  by-and-by. 
blissful  shore,  In  sweet  by-and-by. 
end-less  day,  In  sweet  by-and-by. 
kings,  to  reign  In  sweet  by-and-by. 


Oh,  we  will  hap-py     be,  By-and-by, 
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BEYOND  THE  SHADOWS. 


ANNIE  HERBERT. 


Copjrlght.lS%,bj  Ai»  Hull. 


ASA   HULL. 
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i.  When  the  mists  have  roll'd  in  splendor  From  the  beau  -  ty    of      the  hills, 

2.  If      we   err      in     hu  -  man  blindness,  And  for-get     that  we     are  dust ; 

3,  When  the  mists  shall  rise  a  -  bove  us     As    our   Fa  -  ther  knows  His  own, 
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And    the     sunshine  warm  and  ten-der  Falls  in 
If       we    miss    the  law     of  kindness,  When  we 
Face   to      face  with  those  that  love  us,  We    shall 
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We  may  read  love's  shining  let  -  ter  In  the  rain-bow  of  the  spray 
Snow  -  y  wings  of  peace  shall  cov-  er  All  the  pain  that  clouds  our  day, 
Just     be  -  yond  the  darken'd  shadows   Floats  the  gold  -  en  fringe  of  dav  ; 
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We  shall  know  each  oth-er  bet-  ter,  When  the  mists  have  clear'd  a- 
When  the  wea  -  ry  watch  is  o  -  ver,  And  the  mists  have  clear'd  a- 
We   shall   see     its  wondrous  brightness, When  the  mists  have  clear'd  a- 
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BEYOND  THE  SHADOWS.— Concluded. 
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When  the     mists have  clear'd  a  -  way, 


When  the 


When   the  mists  have  clear  d  a  -  way,  have  clear'd  away, 
s        ^       N        ^       s         ^  I 


PVi 


*-v-  £ 


-  I ' '- 


mists  ....   have  clear'd  a-way  !  We  shall    know each  oth-er 

When  the  mists  have  clear'd  away  !  We  shall  know 
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JESUS,    REFUGE 

C.  WESLEY. 

i  Jesus,  refuge  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past  ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  : 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone  ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stay'd  ; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring  ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


OF    MY    SOUL. 

Music  on  page  227. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want : 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind, 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name  ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am  ; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art  ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  : 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart ; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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JESUS   IS   COMING  AGAIN. 


1.  Je  -  sus     is  com -ing    in     glo  -  ry     a  -gain,  So    saith  the  Bi  -  ble,  and 

2.  Com-ing  !  no  more  as    the  Babe  in    the  stall  ;  Com-ing  !  no  more  shall  the 

3.  Com-ing  !  no  more  to     be  jeer'd  by  the  vile  ;    Com-ing  !  no  more   as     the 


4.  Com-ing  !  now  join  us 


rap  -  tur-ous  song  ;  Shout  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah     in 
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so  we  be  -  lieve  ; 
thorns  pierce  His  brow  ; 
"  Sor  -  row  -  ful   One;" 

tri  -  umph  we    may  ; 

Hear  it, 
Com  -ing 
Com  -  ing  ! 

Com  -  ing  ! 
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ye   suf  -  fer- ing    chil  -  dren     ot     men, 
in    tri  -  umph,  the  Sav  -  iour     of     all, 
His  face   to    His    friends  wears  a    smile  ; 
let   an  -  gels  the     an    -  them  pro- long  ; 
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REFRAIN. 


Com-ing    that  we      in     His   glo  -  ry     may  live.     Je  -  sus  is     com-ing   a- 
Com-ing     in     glo  -  ri  -  ous    maj  -  es    -  ty     now. 
Com-ing!  His  face    to     His  foes  wears  a    frown. 
Je  -  sus     is     com-ing,    all   hail    the    glad  day! 
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Je  -  sus  is    coming  a  -  gain, 
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JESUS  IS  COMING  AGAIN— Concluded. 
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GLORIOUS  EASTER  DAY. 


HARRY    SANDERS. 


CoPTriK-ht.l-'Jl,lTAs»Hull. 
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i.  This  is  glo-rious  East-er  clay,     Glory  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Come  and  sing  an 

2.   Look  in  -  to     the    va-  cant  tomb,  Glory  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Van-ish'd  all    its 

J.    \  )\v  in  might-v  pow'r  He  reigns,  Glory  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  End-ed    all     His 
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East-er    lay,    Glo  -  ry  hal-le-  lu  - 

fear-ful  gloom,  Glo  -  ry  bal  -  le  -  lu  - 

griefs  ana  pains, Glo  -  ry  hal-le-  lu  - 

jah  ! 
jah  ! 
jah  ! 
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Lives  a -gain  our  might-y  King, 
See  !  the  stone  is    roll'd  a  -  way, 
He  hath  all    our  ran-soms  paid, 

I 

') 

:           * — « 

0      0 

I— — 

— & — 

— s — b— 

i — i 

.-.   •           i 

m        m 

4s. 

•         F 

1        J 

i                     I 

II 

t 

I           i 

I 

I      -    I           '           ' 

IB  -*-*-'-#-^bg=^-        r  P  Jill  J*g  15  j£g  #   U  J 


^    I 

Glo-ry  hal-le  -  lu-jah  !  Death  has  lost  its  venom'd  sting, Glory  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 

Glo-ry  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !   Je-sus  lives  !  O  joyous  clay  !  Glory  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 

Glo-ry  hal-le  -  lu-jah  !  Full  atonement  He  hath  made,  Glory  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 
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THE   CLEANSING   STREAM. 


R.  L.  FLETCHER 
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I.  On,    pre  -  cious  is the  heav'n-ly    theme Of  Him  who 

Oh,  precious  is  the  heav'nly  theme, 
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The  cleansing  stream, 'tis  deep  and    wide It   cleanseth 
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THE  CLEANSING  STREAM    Concluded. 
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flow And  all   my       sins arc  while  as 

the  precious  flow,  And  all  my  .sins 
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ther  hope  but  this  will  stand, 
Ail  other  ground  is  shifting  sand  ; 
One  only  sure  foundation  *s  giv'n, 
On  which  to  build  a  hope  of  heav'n. 

Xo  righteousness  I'll  trust  of  mine, 
But  build  upon  a  hope  divine  ; 
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And  I  will  sing  while  ages  roll, 

The  blood  of  Christ  hath  made  me  whole. 

By  faith  the  blood  is  now  applied, 

That  flowed  from  my  Redeemer's  side  ; 
And  in  that  How,  that  precious  llow, 
My  sins  are  washed  as  white  as  snow. 
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CHRISTMAS. 
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Come,  let  us    lift   our  joy  -  ful     eyes 
Come,  let   us    bow  be -fore  His    feet, 


Up 

And 


to    the  courts  a    -    bove, 
venture  near  the       Lord 
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And    smile  to    see  our     Fa  -  ther  there,   Up  -    on     a  throne  of      love, 
No        fi  - 'ry  cher-ub  guards  His  seat,    Nor    doub-le  -  flaming     sword, 
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Up  -  on     a  throne  of    love. 
Nor   double  -  flam-ing  sword. 
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3  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss, 

Are  opened  by  the  Son  ; 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 
And  reach  th' almighty  throne. 

4  To  Thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring, 

Great  Advocate  on  high  ; 

And  glory  to  th' eternal  King, 

Who  lays  His  anger  by. 


92 


THE   FATHERS   PROMISES. 


BIRDIE    BELL. 


,by  Ai»  Hull. 
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1.  O        pil  -  grim,  are    you  wea-ry     With  the      bur  -  den     of     the  day? 

2.  Far     sweet-er       to      the    faint-ing   Than  the      hon  -  ey     from  the  comb, 

3.  Each  prom-ise      is       a      sun-beam  On      the      path- way   we  must  tread, 
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Then    gath  -  er      up     each  prom-ise     As      you      jour-ney     on     the  way; 

They  strengthen   us      in     weak-ness   As      we       dai  -  Iv      trav  -  el  home  ; 

Though  sor- row's  clouds  mav  gath-er  And     the      skies   be      o  -  ver-spread  ; 
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The     Fa  -  ther     in      His  mer  -  cy     Oft   doth 
Each  prom-  ise      of      the    Fa  -  ther     Is       a 
The     Fa  -  ther's  arm    is    round  us,    And  we 

whis-per  words  of  cheer, 
com-  fort     as       we   go, 
hear  His     lov  -  ing  voice, 
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clouds  the  sun-light  Makes  the 

brightness  pure  and  clear, 
gush  -  ing  fount-ain's  flow, 
heav  -  y     heart    re  -  joice. 
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THE  FATHERS  PROMISES— Concluded. 
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a   store-house  For   His  prom-is-  es        so    kind, 
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The    Fa  -  ther    to        Hischil-dren  Gives  these  tok  -  ens     of       His  love. 
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To     com- fort,  cheer  and  bless  them,  Till  they  reach  their  home  a  -  hove. 
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4  Oh,  precious  words  of  promise  ! 

They  shall  never  know  decay, 
For  nothing  dims  their  brightness, 

They  are  just  the  same  for  aye  ; 
Each  promise  is  a  jewel 

With  a  lustre  rich  and  rare, 
No  glitt'ring  gem  of  monarch 

With  such  beauty  can  compare. 
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THE   SABBATH   SCHOOL. 
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MARIAN   FROELICH. 
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i.     We    meet    to-day  with    sa-credjoy   With -in     this  hal- lowed 

2.  Throughout  the  week  life's  va-ried  scenes  Our  hearts  and  minds  en 

3.  Full      oft    the  chil-dren's  notes  u  -  nite    In  sweet  and  joy  -  ous 

4.  There  min-gle  with  the  songs  of  earth  Those  of  the    bet  -  ter 
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To      learn    of  God     the  hours  em-ploy,  To    seek  His  ho   -   ly       face. 
But    truths  to-day  each  schol-ar  gleans  From  God's  most  ho  -  ly       page. 
And  wing  their  way  to    yon-der  height   A  -  round  the  great  white  throne. 
On  earth  the  strains  have  had  their  birth,  They're  joined  by  an-gel     band. 
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We  meet  to-day with  sa-credjoy,  ....  To  learn  God's  way  .... 

We  meet  to-day  with  sacred  joy,  To  learn  God's  way 
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\n«i  Je  -  5US   hail our  Christ,  our  Km; 

And  Je-sns  hail  our  Christ  our  King! 
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THE    BORDER    LINE 
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the  beau -ties  we    shall    see,  When  we  reach  the  land 
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i.     un,     ine  Deau-ties  we   snail   see,  wnen  we  reacn  tne  land     di  -  vine  ! 
:.  There,  'tis  day,   with-out    the    sun,   For     the  face      of  God    doth  shine  ; 
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We     shall  know  the  mys-ter  -   y     When  we  cross  the  bor-der    line. 
And    the  night  shall  ne'er  come  on,  When  we  cross   the   bor-der    line. 


3  There,  we  shall  no  burden  bear, 
And  our  hearts  shall  ne'er  repine 
We  shall  never  know  a  care, 
When  we  cross  the  border  line. 


4  Help  us  Lord,  to  pray  the  prayer, 
"  Not  my  will  lie  done,  but  Thine  ! 
We  will  praise  Thee,  over  there, 
When  we  cross  the  border  line. 
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Joy  -  lul   and  sweet  are  the 
Can    we    not  speak  as  we 
Bless-ed    the  serv-ice  we 
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songs  that  we  sing, 
meet  on    the  street 
do     for  His  sake, 
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Pre-cious  the  les-  sons   ot 
Tell   of    the  place  where  so 
Kind  -  ly    He  notes  each  en- 
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Je  -  sus,   our    King 
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we     make  ; 
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Pit  -  y     the     chil  -  dren  who  know  not     our   song, 
Oft  -  en     a      smile  and     a      word  full      of      love 
Gath-er  the    lambs  in     the   Shepherd's  dear  fold, 
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CHORUS. 


Know  not  the  Sav  -  iour  to  whom  we  be  -  long. 
Lead  lit  -  tie  feet  to  the  man-sions  a  -  bove. 
Teach  them  the  truth  that's  more  precious  than  gold. 


Gath-er  them  in,  we' 
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Gath-cr  them  in,  we' 
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gath-er  them  in  !  Working  for  [esus  bright  jewels  to  win. 
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YOUTHFUL   PRAISE. 


ARR.  BY  1IAKRY  SANDERS. 
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I     |<-  -  sus  !  in   Thy    glo-rious  dwelling, Where  the  heav'nly  an  -  thems  ring, 

Thou  hear  the  children  sing-ing,   [omit J 

\     [e  -  sus  !  from  the  glo  -  ry  round  Thee  Dost  Thou  look  with  smiling  face, 
j  When  the  children's  hands  are  lift  -  ed,  [omit ] 
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CHORUS. 


Dost  Thou  heed  the  praise  they  bring  ?  Glory,  glory,  halle-lu-jah  !  From  the  riv-er 
Low-lv  pray-ing  for  Thy  grace  ? 
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to    the  sea  ;  Sweet  the  voices  of  the  children,  Singing  praises  un-  to  Thee. 
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3  Jesus  !  though  we  cannot  see  Thee, 
Art  Thou  still  our  watchful  guide  ? 
Doth  Thy  loving  whisper  call  us  ? 
Doth  Thy  tender  hand  provide  ? 


4  Jesus  !  Thou  wilt  never  leave  us, 
Till  our  feet  at  last  shall  stand, 
With  the  choir  of  angels  singing, 
Evermore  at  Thy  right  hand. 
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SOW  AND   GATHER. 
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1.  Scat  -  ter  wide  the  seed    ot      truth      In      the  hearts  of  age   and   youth, 

2.  Do      not  think  your  hands  to  fold      For     the  dampness  or     the    cold, 

3.  What  shall  fail,  and  what  shall  grow,    It       is     not     for   you     to      know, 
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As  the  mo  -  ments  glide  a  -  way  ;  Gath-er  in  the  pre -cious  grain, 
Do  not  doubt,  or  feel  dis  -  may ;  In  the  sun-shine  or  the  shade 
On  -  ly    His    command    o  -    bey;      Chok-ing  thorns  al  -  low  their  share, 
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From  the  way  -  side  and  the  plain,  Sow  and  gath  -  er  while  you  may. 
Let  up -rise  .the  ten  -  der  blade,  Sow  and  gath  -  er  in  His  way. 
And    the   fowls  that  wing  the     air  ;     Sow  and  gath  -  er,  trust  and  pray. 
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Sow  and  gath  er      in    His  name,  Who  to    ran     -     som  sin-nerscame ; 

Sow  and  gather  in    His    name,  Who  to  ransom  sin  -  ners  came  ; 
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will    rich     -     ly    you    re  -  pay     In    the  king    -    dom  of  the   day. 
lie  will  rich-ly  you    re  -  In  the  kingdom  of     tt 
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ONWARD,  RIGHT  ONWARD. 
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1.  (  toward,  right  onward  !  Heeding  no  toil  or  pain  ;  Onward,  right  onward  ! 

2.  (  toward,  tho'  round  us  Billows  may  roll  and  toss  ;  Onward,  tho'  hearts  ache, 

3.  Onward  and  upward  !  Xev-er  so  dark  a  time,  But  beams  from  heaven 
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Ea  -  ger  the  prize  to  gain. 
Moaning  with  sense  of  loss. 
In  -  to   our  pathway  shine. 
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Darkly  the  clouds  may  gather,  Cold-  ly    the 
Close-ly   be-side  us  walk-eth  Death  with  his 
Nev  -  er    in  deep-est  sor-row    O-  ver   our 

. -      e*  c  e:£ 


i    i  .  i  i 


■ 


i 


r^+r  v  b  r  f 


^ 


^bbbj 


Rit. 


S±5 


* 


? 


S=? 


'.J 


J 


w     b       "    I 

rain  may  fall,  Starless  the  night's  deep  shadows,  But  there  is  light  for  all. 
sa  -  ble  pall  ;  Deep  are  the  pangs  he  bringeth,  Yet  there  is  joy  for  all. 
dead  we  weep,       But  that   a  hope  of  heav-en      In-to  our  hearts  may  creep. 
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BUDS  AND   BLOSSOMS. 
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i.  How  love-ly  the  flow-ers  that  bloom,  Their  fragrance  how  sweet  on  the  air  ; 

2.  O    beau-ti-ful  buds  !  like  our  youth,      Be-fore  the  cold  world  with  its  care 

3.  As  brightest  of  flow-ers  will  blight  Be-neath  winter's  chill,  frosty  breath, 

4.  How  beauteous  the  green  of  the  lawn,  When  seed,  that  were  buried  in  earth, 
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When  sparkle  their  pe -tals  with  dew,    Which  night  in  her  vig-ils  sheds  there. 
Has  mark'd  with  deep  furrows  our  brow,  Or  hope  gives  a  -  way  to    de  -  spair. 
So  childhood  in  manhood  is      lost,     Soon  reaching  the  riv  -  er    of    death. 
Burst  forth  in  -  to  life  from  the  germ,       A    type   of  our  heav-en  -  ly    birth. 
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CHORUS.     A  little  faster. 
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O    beau-ti  -  ml,  beau-ti  -  ful  flow-  ers,  Tok-ens  of    in  -  no-cent     love  ; 
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Bloom-ing  up  -  on     the      earth,     As     gifts  from  the  Fa-ther  a    -    bove. 
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JOYOUS  CHILDREN'S    DAY. 
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;>.  While  the  sum-mer  grass-es  Bhine,  While  the    i   -   vies  fond  -  ly  twine, 
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On  the  boughs  the  birdlings  sing,  All  a-long  the  way 
Charming  us  with  ten-der  trill,  Sweetly  sooth-ing  lay  ! 
While  the  birds  on  bough  and  vine  Chant  their  anthem  gay 
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Old  and  young  their 
While  the  beauteous 
:    Let     us  one  and 
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trio  -  utes  bring  To  the  tem-ple  of    our  King  ;  While  the  bells  the  tidings  ring, 
flow'rs  so  still,  Breathing  forth  at  their  sweet  will  Fragrance,  all  the  air  to  fill 
all     re  -joice,  Join  in  praise  with  heart  and  voice  Unto  Him,  our  ear-ly  choice, 
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D.  S.  Day  of  days,  our  Lord  to  praise  ! 


^      N       ! 


Fine. 


m 


CHORCS. 


a 


i 


ft 


'):  I 


This  is  Children's  Day! 
On  ourChildren's  Day  ! 
On  this  Children's  Day! 
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Happy  day  !  joyous  day  !  Joyous  Children's  Day  ! 


Joyous  Children's  Day  ! 
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FAIRER  THAN   SHARON'S   ROSE. 


REV.  H.  J.  ZELLEY. 
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ot      the     fair,  His  heart  with  love    o'er -flows; 
is       so      fair,  With  heav'n's  own  light  it   glows  ; 
full     of     love,  His    char  -  ac  -  ter     e'er   shows  ; 
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His  beau-ty, 
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grace  Ex  -  ceed  fair    Sha  - 
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gaze  Like  Sha  -  ron's  beauteous    rose. 
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the  throne,  From  whence  all  blessing    flows, 
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Our   ad  -  mir  -  a  -  tion  sure  -  ly      wins  Like  Sha  -  ron's  state  -  ly 

It  spreads  its  wondrous  pow'r  a-  round  Like  Sha  -  ron's  fra  -  gran 
His  beau-ty,  love  -  li  -  ness  and   grace  Ex -ceed  fair    Sha- ron's 
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i.  If  bird-ies  sing  their  praise  to  God, 
2.  It'  rip  -  pi ing streamlet  of  ^im  sings, 
earth  be  -  low    pro-claims  His  love, 
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4.  It'     oth  -ers   praise  Him  here  be  -  low 


Why 
Why 
Why 
Why 


should  not  we  ? 

should  not  we  ? 

should  not  we  ? 

should  not  we  ? 
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If       oth  -  ers  know  His  guiding  hand,  If      oth-ers  'neath  His  ban-ner  stand, 
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If         oth  -   ers     reach    the       bet  -  ter    land —  Why  should  not     we  ? 
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THE  KING'S  BUSINESS  HATH  HASTE. 


MARIAN    FROELICH. 
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1.  Ye  messengers  come  speed  your  way, 

2.  His  standard  plant  on    ev  -  'ry  fort, 

3.  Your  message  flash  from  zone  to  zone, 


The  business  of  the  King  hath  haste 
The  business  of  the  King  hath  haste 
The  business    of    the  King  hath  haste 
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The  night  retreats,  the  com-ing  day  Her  crim-son  ban-ners  doth  dis- 
With  trumpet  tones  His  word  re-port  And  float  His  flag  in  ev  -  'ry 
That  Christ  is  King  to  all  make  known,  That  earth's  dominions  are  His 
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If  ye  be  loy  -  al  do  not  stay,  The  business  of  the  King  hath  haste. 
Speed  on,  speed  on,  the  time  is  short,  The  business  of  the  King  hath  haste. 
And     He  shall  reign  and  He  a-  lone, 
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The  business  of  the  King  hath  haste. 
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Speed    on,  speed  on,  The  time    is  short,  speed  on  ; 

Speed  on,  speed  on,  speed  on ; 
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Ye    that  .tic  loy-al      do  not  st.iy .  The  business  of  tin-  King  hath  haste. 
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BATTLING   FOR  TEMPERANCE. 


R.  L.  FLETCHER. 
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i.  The  children  fortemp'rance  aregath'ring,  With  numbers  surpassing-ly  grand  ; 

2.  The     arm-or  of  Christ  they  are  wearing,   No  mat-ter  what  others  may  think  ; 

3.  From  near  and  from  far  they  are  banding,  The  young  and  the  fair  and  the  brave  ; 
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They're  ris-ing  with  youthful  de  -  vo  -  tion,   And  tak-ing  a  glo  -  ri  -  ous  stand. 
They  know  that  for  right  they  are  dar  -  ing,  When  battl'ing  the  curse  of  strong  drink. 
For  God  and  for  temp'rance  they're  standing,  Our  land  from  intemp'rance  to  save. 


D.  s.  We'll  put  on  the   arm-or,  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  bat-tie  for  God  and  the  right. 
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We'll  join  this  great  temperance  ar-my,  The  curse  of  strong  drink  we  will  fight 
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IN   THE   KING'S   HIGHWAY. 


HARRIET  E.  JONES. 


Copyright, 1896,bj  Asa  Hull. 
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i.  We 

2.  We 

3.  We 


are  hap  -  py  pil 
are  hap  -  py  pil 
are      hap    -    py       pil 


grims,  full  of  joy  and  song, 
grims,  we're  a  work  -  ing  band, 
grims,  sow  -    ing     pre  -    cious  seed, 
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March-ing  in  the  King's  high-way 
March-ing  in  the  King's  high-way 
March-ing  in     the  King's  high-wray 


Scat  -  ter-  ing  the  good  seed 
By  our  deeds  of  kind  -  ness 
Sow -ing  in     the  morn -ing, 
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all  the  way 
mak  -  ing  glad 
bless  -  ed     time 


a  -  long,  March-ing  in 
the  land,  March-ing  in 
in  -  deed,     March-ing     in 


the  King's  high-way. 
the  King's  high-way. 
the  King's  high-way. 
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Marching,  marching,  Jesus  leading  on,  Guarded  by  His  watchful  eye  ! 
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Go-ing,  go-ing,  the  good  seed  sowing    For  the  reap-ing    by    and     by. 
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SAVE  AND   COMFORT   ME. 
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i.  When    on     life's  storm  - y   sea,     Tossed  by  the  gale,  Sav  -  iour,  I 

2.  Dark  grows  the    fear-ful  night,  Nev  -  er       a  star,  Not     e'en  a 

3.  Be      Thou   my     Pi  -    lot  still,     Steer    to  that  shore,  Where  from  all 
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look     to     Thee,    Thou    wilt      not      fail,      j 

bea  -  ion  light      Shin  -  ing       a    -    far.      J-  Save     me   and   com-fort  me, 

earth -ly      ill        Storms  come  no      more. 
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Teach  me   Thy  will  ;     Say     to     the     storm-y   sea,  Peace,  be     thou  stil 
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JUST  A   LITTLE   SUNSHINE. 

Copjright.Ki'.'T.bj  Wui.J.Kirkpatrick.  By  per. 


E.  E.  HEWITT. 
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Just    a   lit  -  tie  sunshine  ev-'ry  where  we  go,      O-ver  darkened  pathways, 

2.  Like  the  blessed  Master,    in     this  life,  are  we    Sent   to  com-fort  oth-ers, 

3.  Just    a  lit  -  tie  sunshine  makes  the  roses  grow,   In    the  bar  -  ren  plac-es, 
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rays  of  blessing  throw;  Gold-en  rays    ofglad-ness    from    a  lov  -  ing  heart 

pub  -  lish  lib  -  er-ty;        Willing  hands  out-reaching,strengthening  the  weak, 

flow'rs  be-gin      to  show;  Lift  the  clouds  of  sorrow,  cheer  the  hour  of  gloom, 
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Help  the  world  to  brighten;  let  us  do  our  part.   Sunshine,  sunshine,  justalit- 
In    the  name  of  Je-sus,  con-so-la-tion  speak. 
Fruits  of  grace  will  ripen  for  immortal  bloom. 
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sunshine,  Bearing  heav'nly  gladness  thro' this  world  below;  Sunshine,  sunshine, 
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ju>t    a    lit  -  tie,  sunshine,  Telling  love's  sweet  story,  ev  -  'ry  wherewe 
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GOOD-BYE,  GOOD-BYE. 
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Good-bye,  good-bve,  till     we  meet    a-  gain!  Good-bye,  good-bye,  till  we 
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meet  again!  Good-bye,  good-bye,  till  we  meet  again,  Till  we  meet        a   -   gain! 

till  we  meet  a-gain! 
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And    our  hearts  be    pure  and    sweet,  Till   we    meet  a      -      gain! 

till  we  meet    a    -    gain! 
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THE   CHILDREN'S   SONG. 


Moderato. 


Copjright,1879,bj  Asa  Uull. 
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i.  When  His  sal-va 


tion  bringing,  To  Zi  -  on   Je-sus     came,     The  chil-  dren 

2.  The  bless-ed  Lord  re-tain-eih    His  love  for  children  still,      Tho'  now  as 

3.  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming  Our  great  Redeemer's  praise,  The  stones, our 
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all    stood  sing-ing    Ho-san-na     to     His    name 
King  He  reign-eth     On  Zi  -  on's  heav'n-ly  hill  ; 
si  -  lence  shaming:, Would  their  ho-sannas  raise. 
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Nor  did  their  zeal   of- 
We'll  flock  a  -  round  His 
But  shall  we     on  -  ly 
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fend  Him,  But  as    He  rode  a  -  long,        He    let  them  still  at  -  tend  Him,  And 

ban  -ner,  Who  sits  up  -  on  the    throne,  And  cry   a -loud  ho-san-na   To 

ren-der  The  trib-ute   of  our   words?  No  ;  while  our  hearts  are  tender,They, 
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smil'd  to     hear  their    song. 

Ho  -  san  -  na, 

ho  -  san  -  na,  ho  -  san  -  na     to 

Da  -  vid's  roy  -  al       Son. 

Ho  -  san  -  na, 

ho  -  san  -  na,  ho  -  san  -  na     to 

too,   shall  be      the     Lord's. 

Ho  -  san  -  na, 

ho  -  san  -  na,  etc. 
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THE  CHILDREN'S  SONG— Concluded. 
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Ho-san-na,   ho-san-na,  ho-san-na  to  Je-sus  tl 
11  sing;     Ho-san-na,   ho-san-na    to    fe-sus,  our  Saviour  and  King! 
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HIS   GUIDING   HAND. 


K.  P.  LBLAND. 
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1.  He  lead-eth     me,     He  lead-eth     me  ;  How  sweet  to  know  that  Jesus' hand 

2.  He  lead-eth     me,     He  lead-eth     me;  How  calm  the  weary  heart  doth  grow 
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Leads  me  thro*  the  wilderness    In  -  to   the  promised  Land.       He  lead-eth 
When  He  leads  ;  and  oh, what  rest  The  burden'd  soul  may  know  ! 
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Like  a  ten-der  shep-herd,  He  lead-eth     me. 


3  He  leadeth  me,  He  leadeth  me  ; 
And  knows  the  paths  must  thorny  be, 
Trav'ling  up  to  heav'nly  life, 
By  way  of  Calvary. 


I  I        y 

4  He  leadeth  me,  He  leadeth  me  ; 
It  is  enough  ;  I'll  joyful  be, 
For  I  know  it  is  in  love 
That  thus  He  leadeth  me. 
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BE    READY   AND   OBEY. 


MARIAN    FROELICH. 


Copjright,1896,bj  A*»  Hull. 
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1.  Have  you  heard  the  mes-sage  ringing,  Bid -cling  you    for  work  pre-pare  ? 

2.  Just   as      true    the    sen  -  try  pac-ing  Thro*  the  night  his    lone  -  ly    beat, 

3.  Al  -  ways  read  -  y     e'en  when  tenting,  And    a  -    lert    for     ev  -  'ry  sound  ; 
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Shoul-der,  arms  to  ac  -  tion  springing,  Haste,  the  Cap  -  tain  calls  you  there. 
As  the  sol  -  dier  can  -  nons  fac  -  ing  In  the  bat  -  tie's  glare  and  heat. 
Ev  -  en     threat'ning  danger  scent-ing,  Guarding  well  the  old  camp-ground, 
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Let     the     bu  -  gle  note    re-sounding    Pierce  the  night  or  morn-ing  gray, 
Faith-ful     he     what-e'er  commanded,    Who  goes  strait- ly   on      his    way, 
May  -  be    small  the  work  re-quir  -  ed,     Oues-tion    not     the  sol  -  dier  may; 
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cheer  to     du  -  ty  bounding,  We'll    be     read-y, 
ser  -  vice  that's  de-manded,     And    is      read-y 
lit  -  ties  love    in  -  spir-ed,     Then  be     read-y, 
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and     0  -  bey. 
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BE  READY  AND  OBEY— Concluded. 
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bey.  Let  the  bu-gle  note  resounding  Pierce  the  night  or  morning  gray, 
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With    a      cheer  to     du  -  tv  bounding,  We'll  be     read-y,     and     o  -  bey. 
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THE   LORD'S   PRAYER. 


i 


a 


*     • 


0      0 


%=&-^ 


-i- 


£=£ 


g 


2 


m 


A  -  men. 


3 


F 


1  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  |  be  thy  |  name  ; 

Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be  done  on  |  earth,  as  it  j  is  in  |  heaven  ; 

2  Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread  ; 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses  as  we  forgive  those  that  1  trespass  a- 1  gainst 

3  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  (  us  from  I  evil  ; 

For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  |  glory,  for  |  ev | 

Amen, 
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THE  ARK   OF  SALVATION. 


WM.  EDW.  PEXXKV. 
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per-ish  -  ing  sin-ner,  whose  cry 
tempests  that  here  can  be  -  fall, 
millions  from  pole  un  -  to    pole, 


It      of  -  fers    a    ref  -  uge  e  -  ter  -  nal  and 
De- spair-ing-ly  rings  to  the  tempest-swept 
No    pow-ers  of  darkness  its  path  can  ap- 
And  car-  ry  them  safe-  ly   to  heaven's  bright 
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intly  flow,  thou  fall-ing  riv  -  er,    Like  a   dream  that  dies  a  -  way  ; 
2.  Ros-es  bloom,  and  then  they  wither.Cheeks  are  bright,  then  fade  and  die 
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Down  the  o  -  cean  glid-  ing  ev  -  er,  Keep  thy  calm,  un  -  ruf-  fled  way  ; 
D.  S.  To       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  dark   o  -  cean,  Bury-ing  all     its   treasures  there. 

Shapes  of  light  are  waft-ed  hith  -  er,  Then  like  vis  -  ions  hur  -  ry  by; 
D.  S.  Time  is    bear- ing   us       to   heav-en,  Home  of  hap  -  pi  -  ness  and  rest. 
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New  shod     in      roy  -  al      splen    -    dor,     May    roam  the  shining 

Where  suns  woke  swathed  in     az     -     ure,     And     died    on  fields  of 

And  heav'en  re  -  ful  -  gent  floods  my  soul  At  the  wid'ning  of    the 
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BEYOND   THE   GATES— Concluded. 
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Who    en  -  ter      at     the  Lord's  command,  At   the  op'-ning  of    the    gates 


T.  HASTINGS. 


THE   SAVIOUR'S   CALL. 


ASA  HULL. 


1.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls!  Ye  wand'rs.  come;  O,  ye  benighted  souls,  Why  longer  roam  ? 

2.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls!  For  refuge  fly;  The  storm  of  justice  falls,  And  death  is  nigh. 
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3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ! 
O,  hear  Him  now  : 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 
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4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day; 
Yield  to  His  power  ; 
O,  grieve  Him  not  away, 
"Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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JESUS   ON   THE   SEA. 
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broke  in  awful  grandeur  on  the  shore  ;  How  He  spoke  and  all  was  still,  How  the 

lonely  men  were  troubled  and  dismay'd;  How  their  hearts  were  fill'dwith  fear.For  they 

stormy  winds  are  moaning  wild  and  free;  When  the  distant  surges  roar.When  they 
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waves  o-beyed  His  will,  And  the  tern  -  pest  in     a     mo-ment  ceased  to  roar. 

thought  a   spir-it   near,  But   He  said  to  them,  "  Tis  I,  be    not      a  -  fraid. 

beat     up -on  the  shore,  Oh,  I     love    to  think  of    Je-sus  on     the      sea. 
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JESUS  ON  THE  SKA     Concluded. 
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2.  My 
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name  on  Je-sus'  hands  In  crim-son  lines  is  traced  ;  And  not  one  let-ter 
name  is  on  I  lis  heart,  His  grace  and  love  are  mine  ;  And  with  His  jewels 
name  within  His  book  Is  writ  with  pen  di-vine  ;  And  when  with  Him  I 
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reign,  His  "  New  Name  "  shall  be  mine, 
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IN  THE  WILDERNESS. 
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1.  We  thro'  the  wil  -  der  -  ness  must  go,     As 

2.  Oh,  ye    who  mur- mur  and  corn-plain,  As 

3.  If    we  would  reach  the  Good-  ly    Land,  As 
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Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  Prom-ised  Land  Of  hap  -  pi  -  ness  un 
Who  can -not  pa  -  tient  wait  to  see  His  pur-pos-es  un 
We,    too,  must  learn  to     walk  by     faith,  And  to      His  prom  -  ise 
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Be  -  set   by  foes  with-out,  with- in,    Wounded  by  ser- pents  born  of  sin, 

As      ye  with  wea-  ry  footsteps  climb  The  rough  and  thorny  path  of    time, 

WThat  tho' the  wil  -  der-ness  be  wide,     If      in     Je-ho-vah    we     a  -bide, 
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Our  dy-ing  eyes  one  look  may  give 
Re  -  member  that  the  way  was  trod 
He'll  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er    leave  His  own 
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At     the  Up-lift  -  ed    One  and  live  ! 

By    the    up-lift-  ed    Son    of  God! 

To   tread  the  wil  -  der-ness  a  -  lone  ! 
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IN  THE  WILDERNESS    Concluded. 
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THE    LORD   WILL   PROVIDE. 
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1.  In  some  way  or  other  The 

2.  At  some  time  or  other  The 
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Lord  will  provide  ;    It    may  not  be  my  way,  It 
Lord  will  provide  ;    It    may  not  be  my  time,  It 
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may     not  be  thy  time,   And  yet, 
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Despond,  then,  no  longer 
The  Lord  will  provide  ; 
And  this  be  the  token — 
No  word  He  hath  spoken 
Was  ever  yet  broken, — 
The  Lord  will  provide. 


4  March  on,  then,  right  boldly; 

The  sea  shall  divide  ; 
The  pathway  made  glorious 
With  shoutings  victorious, 
We'll  join  in  the  chorus, 

The  Lord  will  provide. 
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i.  We'll  set      a    mark  for      us      to  reach,  And  if      we    on  -    ly  try, 

2,  Tis     not     a   snow-  y     mountain  height,  That  points  to  star-less  sky, 

3.  There  manhood  waits  up  -  on     the  crest  With  an      ap  -  prov-ing  eye, 
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'Twill  gain    a     sun  -  lit     goal   for    each,    So,    boys,  we'll  all 
To     which  we  climb  till    fall  -  ing  night,  Nay,  but     we'll  still 
With    its     rich  dow  -  er      to      in  -  vest    That  boy  whose  aim 
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There  is      a     loft  -    y    mountain  crest,  We'll  climb  it,  boys,  nor  stop  to    rest, 
No     trav'-ler  falls  with  ban-ner  trail'd,  Nor  in    de- spairing  death  there  pal'd 
WTith  hon-or'd  life,  health  and  con-tent,  With  heart  and  mind  on  wisdom  bent, 
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And  we'll  not  fail,  tho'  hard  the  test,  So,  boys,  we'll  all  aim  high. 
God's  mountain  climbing  none  hath  fail'd,  So,  boys,  we'll  all  aim  high. 
With    no      re  -  grets  for    days  ill   spent,    So,     boys,  we'll  all   aim      high. 
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AIM    HIGH— Concluded. 
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At     last  we'll  reach  the    top-most  crest,    So,      boys,  ....      aim      high. 

So,     boys, 
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\  Lord,    I     hear   of  show'rs  of  bless-ing  Thou  art  scat-t'ring  full  and  free  ;    ) 

tiow'rs  the  thirst-y  land    re-fresh-ing  ; — Let  some  droppings  fall  on    me, —  \ 

\  Pass    me  not,     O     gra-cious  Sav-iour,  Let    me    live    and  cling  to   Thee  ;  j 

'  (  Fain   I'm  long  -  ing  for   Thy  fav  -  or  ;  Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  call  for  me  ;     jj" 
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Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit, 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see 

Witnesses  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  some  word  of  pow'r  to  me  ; 

Even  me,  even  me, 
Speak  some  word  of  pow'r  to  me. 


4  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free  ; 
Grace  of  God,  so  rich  and  boundless, 
Magnify  it  ail  in  me  ; 

Even  me,  even  me, 
Magnify  it  all  in  me. 
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1.  O  -  ver   the  mountains,  the  mountains  of  sin,      Dark  and  gloom-y     that 
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Be-hold  !  who  cometh  with  lov-ing  hand,  To   car  -  ry  us 

Be-hold  !  who  comes  scatt'ring  mists  away,  And  bringeth  the 

Be-hold  !  who  cometh  with  joy  and  rest,  And  un  -  to  us 
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OYER  TO  BBULAH  LAND.— Concluded. 
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1.  Praise  the 

2.  Praise  the 
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the  hills  with    mu  -  sic  ring  ; 
the  sea     its       tri  -  bute  bring, 
the  rlow'rs  their  censers  swing  ; 
and  moon  and  stars  shall  sing  ; 

CV-f*                   ' 

p 

0 

0      » 

■0 

0      0 

#         9    * 

^  ).  (»    1 

f 

8             ^ 

._   !j 

f 

<m        * 

| 

Vj       r 

»       1*      i*  - 

1     1    r 

L  i 

>        1 

1      l<    1 

*//. 


* 


Let    the  mountains,  tow'ring  high, 
And  the  waves  His  voice  can  tame, 
Let    thethun-der   and    the  rain, 
Angels  'round  His  throne  proclaim, 


Send  the  cho 
Swell  the  tri  • 
Join  the  for 
Praise  and  g-lo 
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the    sky. 
His  name, 
re  -  frain. 
His  name. 
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Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  Praises  let  His  people  sing 

Praise  Him,  praise  Him,    [omit J  Praise  the  ever-last-ing  King. 
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MARIAN  FROELICH. 

Unison. 


STAND   FIRM. 


Coj7Tutu,13?6,bj  Aj»  Hull. 


G.  FROELICH. 
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give  to  your  Lead  -  er  the    strength  of  your  youth 

al     -  ways  in  num-bers  does  vie     -     to  -  ry      lie  ; 

those  who  are  weak-er     in     pur  -  pose  and    will, 

help  that  is  need  -  ed    to       win     He'll  af- ford  ; 
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Be     val   -    lant  nor 
De  -  vo    -    tion,  and 
Stand  shoul  -  der  to 
And    when     He  says 
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shoul -der,  no      foe 
For  -  ward  !  He  ra    - 


dier  must  win,  Who  armed    for  the    bat -tie 

in  the      Lord  Gives  might     to   the    war-rior 

can  break  thro'  The    line     that  stands  firm  tho' 

eth  be  -    fore  Till      vie  -    t'ry  pro-claim-eth 
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Stand    firm,     stand    firm,      for      hon  -  or  and 

Stand  firm,            stand  firm,  for 
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STAND    FIRM -Concluded. 
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truth,      And     give     to  your  Lead-er     the    strength  of  your    youth. 

ami  truth. 
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R.  S.  CUMMINGS. 


THE   TIME    FOR   ACTION. 
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[f    you  have  a  work  to    do,  Wait  not  till    to-morrow;     Put-ting  off  from 
When  you  have  the  golden  chance,  Help  some  needy  brother;  For  each  blessing 
What-so-e'er  you  find  to    do     For  yourself  or  neighbor,       Do    it    now,  no 
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day   to     day  Brings  but  care  and  sor-row. 
you  be-stow  God  will  give    an-oth-er. 
oth-er  time     Is  there  giv'n  for  la-  bor.. 


Let  no  short  but  pre-cious  hour 
Free-ly  give  of  ev  -  'ry  good 
And  when  toil  and  cares  are  o'er, 
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Pass  you  by  un-heed-ed,  But  while  time  is  given  you  Do  the  work  that's  needed. 
God  to  you  has  giv-en  ;    And  upon  you  He  will  shower  Choicest  gifts  from  heaven. 
Earthlv  ties  shall  sever;  You  shall  hear  the  welcome  word,  "Come  and  rest  forever." 
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CROWN   HIM   FOREVER. 


M.  L.  HOFFORD. 


('„j.yrir'ht,l«'Jl,l)j-A8aHuU. 


ASA   HULL. 


1.  Crown  Him  for-ev 

2.  Crown  Him  for-i  . 

3.  Crown  Him  for-ev 


King 

King- 
King 
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kings,  Ye  ransomed  host  a  -  bove, 
kings,  Who  in  the  man- ger  laid, 
kings,    Enthroned  a-bove    in     light ; 
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Ye  saints,  who  stand  be-fore 
Who  bore    the  sin  -  ner's  load 
Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al      di    - 
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the  throne  In  won  -  der  and 
of  guilt,  And  all  his  ran 
a  -  dem     With  peer-less  jew 
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As  on  thecrys-tal  pavement  bright  Be-fore  His  throne  ye  fall, 
Who  wore  the  cru  -  el  crown  of  thorns  In  Pi-late's  judg-ment  hall; 
Ye  ransomed  ones,  with  sweet-est   song  Be-fore    His    foot -stool      fall, 
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Crown  Him  for-ev  -  er  King 
Crown  Him  for-ev  -  er  King 
Crown  Him  for-ev  -  er    King- 


of  kings  ! 
of  kings  ! 
of  kings  ! 


O,  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  ! 
O,  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 
O,  crown  Him  Lord  of    all ! 
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CROWN   HIM   FOREVER    Concluded. 
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Crown  Him  Eorev-er  '.    Crown  Him  forer-er  '. 
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MARY   I).  JAMES. 


ALL   FOR  JESUS. 

Coj.jr  :  Hull. 


ASA  HULL. 
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ist  and  ad  Tenor. 

All      for   Je-sus  !  all    for     Je  -  sus  ! 
All  my  tho'ts  and  words  and  do-  ings, 
j  Let  my  hands  perform  His  bid-ding  ; 
/  Let   my  eyes  see   Je  -  sus     on  -  ly  ; 
ist  and  ad  Bass. 


All  my  being's  ransom'd  pow'rs  ;  \ 

All  my  days  and  all  my  hours.  \ 
Let  my  feet  run  in  His  ways  ;  j 
Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise.  \ 


3  \\  orldlings  prize  their  gems  of  beauty, 
Cling  to  gilded  toys  of  dust, 
Boast  ot  wealth,  and  fame,  and  pleasure; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  trust, 

Only  Jasus  !  only  Jesus  ! 
Only  Jesus  will  I  trust. 


O,  what  wonder  !  how  amazing  ! 

Jesus,  glorious  King  of  kings, 
Deigns  to  call  me  His  beloved, 

Lets  me  rest  beneath  His  wings. 
All  for  Jesus  !  all  for  Jesus  ! 

Resting  now  beneath  His  wings. 
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RESTING,  SWEETLY  RESTING. 


■   l-'J-J.l.y  Ana  Hull. 


HARRIET  E.  JONES. 


JNO.  R.  BRYANT. 
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1.  In     the  shel-ter    of  the  Rock,  I    am  rest-ing  ;    Tho' the  an-gry  bil-lows 

2.  In     the  fav-or     of  the  King,  I    am  rest-ing ;       In    the  shadow    of   His 

3.  In     my  strong  and  mighty  tow'r  I  am  rest-ing  ;     He  up-holds  me  in    His 

4.  Christ,  my  Rock,  my  tow'r,  my  King,  Blessed  resting  ;  In  the  shadow  of  His 


t=*t 


r— r 


m 


mock, 
wing, 
pow'r, 
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am 


rest-ing  ; 
rest-ing  ; 
rest-ing  ; 
rest-ins;  • 


I     can    stem  the    wind  and    tide,     In    the 

Since  I    learned  to    love  my  Lord,  And  o- 

O,     a    won-drous  help  is      He,     In    my 

Rock  of    safe  -  ty       for  my  feet,  Tow'r  of 
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shel-ter    of  His  side,  And  in     safe  -  ty  there  a  -  bide,  Sweet-ly    rest 

bey  His    ho  -  ly  word,  Ev  -  'ry  day  comes  sweet  reward,  I    am     rest 

weakness  strengthen  me,  O,   the   bless-ed-ness  to    be       In    Him   rest 

strength,  when  foes  I  meet,  Christ,  my  King,  O  joy  complete,  Blessed  rest 
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I    am  rest-ing,  I     am  rest-ing  ;  In    the  shel-ter    of    the 

sweetly  resting,  sweetly  resting  ; 
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RESTING,  SWEETLY  RESTING.— Concluded. 
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rest-  In    the    shel-ter   of    the  Rock   I      am     rest  -  ing. 

sweet-ly  resting ; 
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MARY  D.  JAMES. 


ALL   FOR  JESUS. 

Copjnght.lS77.by  Aa»  Hull. 


ASA  HULL. 
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I  All  for  Je-sus!all  for  Je  -  sus  !  All  my  being's  ransom'd  pow'rs  ;  ) 
j  All  my  thoughts  and  words  and  doings,  All  my  days  and  all  my  hours.  \ 
\  Let  my  hands  perform  His  bid-ding  ;  Let  my  feet  run  in  His  ways  ;  ) 
(  Let    my  eyes  see  Je  -  sus    on  -  ly  ;     Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise,  j" 
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All     for    Je-sus! 
All     for    Je-sus  ! 
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all      for   Je-sus!     All    my  days  and  all   my  hours, 
all     for  Je-sus  !    Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise. 
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3  Worldlings  prize  their  gems  of  beauty, 
Cling  to  gilded  toys  of  dust, 
Boast  of  wealth,  and  fame,  and  pleasure  ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  trust. 

Only  Jesus  !  only  Jesus  ! 
Only  Jesus  will  I  trust. 


4  O,  what  wonder  !  how  amazing  ! 
Jesus,  glorious  King  of  kings, 
Deigns  to  call  me  His  beloved, 
Lets  me  rest  beneath  His  wings. 

All  for  Jesus  !  all  for  Jesus  ! 
Resting  now  beneath  His  wings. 
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JESUS  GALLS  FOR  WORKERS. 


Copyright,  lS96,bjAB»Hull. 


E.  R.  LATTA. 


ASA  HULL. 
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i.  Je  -  sus  calls    for  toil-  ers  now, 

2.  Je  -  sus  calls    for  work-ers  true, 

3.  Je  -  sus  calls    to     ev  -  'ry  one, 

4.  Je  -  sus  calls,  and  shall  we       be, 


And    His  vine  -  yard  needs  them 

Are    you  i     -     die  stand-  ing  ? 

Still     the  call       re     -  new  -  ing ; 

Yet,    and  yet       de    -  lay  -   ing  ? 
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But     how  few  ap  -  pear   to 
Haste  to  where  the  faith  -  ful 
Some-thing  can  by  each    be 

Let      us     go,    and  speed  -  i 


go 

tew 
done, 


Thith  -  er,     as      He  bids     them. 

Are       to  -  geth  -  er  band  -  ing. 

That  there's  need  of  do    -    ing. 

Glad     His     call      o  -  bey  -    ing. 
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Je-  sus      calls, Je  -  sus     calls, Je    -    sus  calls   for 

Je-sus  calls,  Je- sus  calls 
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work-ers  true,  But     the    faith  -  ful     ones  are  few  ;  Come,  my  broth-er,  the 
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JESUS  CALLS  FOR  WORKERS.-  Concluded.        138 
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THE   HILLS   OF  AMETHYST. 


MK~    l'.  J.  OWENS. 
Moderato. 


Copyright, ISTl.bj  A»»  Hull. 
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i .   Lift  thine  eyes  un-to  the  hills,  Thou  in  sadness  weeping  ;  There  a  joy  -  ous 
2.  Dost  thou  miss  the  golden  grain,  Snowy  buds  immortal?  \Yould'stthou  have  them 
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mur-mur  thrills,  From  the  an  -  gels  reap-ing.    Death  is  but  the  morning  mist, 
back    a -gain?  Look  at  heav-en's  por -tal. 
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Christian,  ris-ing  o'er  thee,  Past  the  hills  of  am-e-thyst  Shines  the  day  of  glory. 


3  Lift  thy  tearful  eyes  in  trust, 
Christ,  thy  treasures  keeping, 
He  who  measures  earthly  dust, 
Human  tear-drops  weeping. 


4  Dost  thou  fear  the  open  grave, 
Fear  death's  narrow  prison  ? 
Jesus  died  the  lost  to  save, 
Jesus  hath  arisen. 
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SOMETHING  EVERY  DAY. 


CopTrigbt.lSM.ty  Asa  Hull. 
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ROBERT  DREW  ATHERLY. 
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1.  Ev-'ry   day     has    du  -  ties  wait  -ing  for  your  hand;  Do  not  waste  the 

2.  Ev-'ry   day  brings  tri  -  als,  wheth-er  great  or    small,    In  some  way    or 

3.  Ev-'ry   day     is     seed-time  both  for  word  and  deed  ;    Do  your  work  in 
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moments  while  you  i-dly  stand;  Something  needs  your  labor  and  your  patience, 
oth  -  er  trou-ble  comes  to  all  ;  Some  one  needs  your  comfort,  lov-ing,  ten-der, 
earnest,  to  your  words  give  heed;  Sometime  comes  the  harvest,  many  sheaves  or 
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too  ;  Some-thing  nev  -  er  will  be  done  un  -  less  done  by  you. 
true,  Some  one  nev  -  er  may  be  cheered  un  -  less  cheered  by  you. 
few,   Some  seed  nev  -  er     will      be    sown     un    -  less   sown     by     you. 
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Do    yourdu-ty    brave  -  ly,      do     it   kind  -  ly,     too;       For  your  heav'n-ly 

-•■.-#■        f*        K  !  -0-        -0-        ■&- 


£ 


¥ 


SOMETHING  EVERY   DAY.— Concluded. 
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JESUS   IS   MINE. 


Arranged. 
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sus    is     mine 


I  1  ade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy,  Je 
"(Break  ev-'ry   ten-dertie,  Je  -  sus    is     mine! 
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Dark  is   the  wil-der-ness 

1    '   J_*- 


Earth  has  no  rest-ing  place  ;  Je  -sus   a-lone  can  bless  ;  Je  -  sus    is    mine 
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2  Tempt  not  my  soul  away  ; 

Jesus  is  mine  ! 
Here  would  I  ever  stay  ; 

Jesus  is  mine  ! 
Perishing  things  of  clay, 
Born  but  for  one  brief  day, 
Pass  from  my  heart  away  ; 

Jesus  is  mine  ! 


» 


3  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night, 

Jesus  is  mine  ! 
Lost  in  this  dawning  bright, 

Jesus  is  mine  ! 
All  that  my  soul  has  tried 
Left  but  a  dismal  void  ; 
Jesus  has  satisfied  ; 

Jesus  is  mine  ! 
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GOING   OUT  TO   BATTLE. 


MARIAN    FROELICH. 


Copjright,l$S4,hj  As*  Hull. 


G.  FROELICH. 
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1.  We  are  go-  ing    out      to     bat-  tie,    And  our  war- cry 

2.  Tho' the  foe      be   great  in     num-ber,   And  our  band  is 

3.  In    the  heat  and  glare  ap  -  pall  -  ing,  Should  we  faint  we' 

4.  When  the  days  of    war    are   end  -  ed,     Hear  the  or  -  der 
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song ; 
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tie,  Songs  and  pray'rs  will  make  us  strong, 
ber,  Till  the   vie  -  t'ry's   on     our    side, 
ing,  Fail-  ing  cour  -  age  will     be   stayed, 
ed,  Come  and  rest   ye      in     My      love. 


And  tho*  can  -  nons  roar  and  rat  - 
Still  we'll  nev  -  er  rest  nor  slum- 
Help  will  come  and  keep  from  fall  - 
Well  your  faith  ye    have    de  -  fend  ■ 
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CHORUS. 


m 


h    h      fc 


pi 


Shouting  glo-ry  as    we  go,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Shouting  glory,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah 
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With  the  banner  of  the  Lord  waving  o'er  us,  Shouting  glory  as  we  go. 


as  we  go. 


GOING  OUT  TO  BATTLE    Concluded. 
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In  our  hand  tin-  Spirits's  pi'-amin* sword, CI  gainst  the  fierce  and  raging  honk-, 
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Shouting  glo  -  ry  as    we  go,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Shouting  glory  to    the    Lord  ! 


OLIVET. 


RAY  PALMER. 


L.   MASON". 
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.   My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,    Sav-iour  Di  -  vine  ! 
:.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire  ! 
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iw  hear  me  while  I  pray  \\q 
I  Take  all  my  guilt  a  -  way  ;  \ 


let  me,  from  this  day,  Be  whol-ly  Thine 


As  Thou  hast  died  for  me,  I  Pure>  warmand  changeless  be-A  liv-ing   fire 
O,  mav  mv  love  to  Thee  6  B 
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While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 


When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour  !  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove  ; 
O,  bear  me  safe  above — 

A  ransomed  soul  ! 
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SAIL  NOT  WITHOUT  THE  MASTER. 


Copyright, lest*. by  Asa  Hull. 


.MARIAN   FROEL1CH 


ASA  HULL. 


i.  With  cloud  -  less  sky     we   start  -  ed,      Up  -  on         a   smil  -  ing   sea, 

2.  Now  wild  -   ly    dash     the     wa  -  ters,     And    frail     our  lit    -    tie     bark, 

3.  Is      -there      no    help    for      sav  -  ing?     O        Fa  -  ther,  hear    our  cry! 


9sM 


?* 


S 


P 


± 


¥=? 


st 


^m 


With    song    from  shore  we    part  -  ed, 
And  strength  and  cour  -  age    fal  -  ters, 
Still    Thou     the    wa  -  ters,  rav  -  ing ; 


Up  -  on  life's  wa  -  ters  free. 
Here  in  the  night  so  dark. 
To     Thee     for    aid      we  fly. 
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Our     bark   was    gen  -  tly    rock  -  ing, 

The      reefs     un  -  seen  are    lurk  -  ing, 

Speak  Thou   the  wTord  ;  o  -  bey  -  ing. 


The     gen    -  tJe    rip  -  pies  play, 
Be  -  neath    the  seeth  -  ing  waves  ; 
The    winds    and  waves  a  -  bate, 
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And      at        all      warn-ing  mock  -  ing,      We    sailed  from  port      a  -  way. 
The    pow'rs  of      dark-ness  work  -  ing,  Would  send      us      to      our  graves. 
And      in       our     ves  -  sel     stay  -  ing,  Guide  Thou    our   fut  -  ure  state. 
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SAIL  NOT  WITHOUT,   Etc.     Concluded. 
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CHORUS.     With 
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Sail     not    with -out     the    Mas  -  tcr,     For    treach-'rous  is       the  main : 
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In      storm     or    calm  you'll  need  Him,     Thr       port      of  heav'n  to    gain  ; 
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In        storm  or    calm  you'll  need  Him,   The 
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port      of   heav'n  to  gain. 
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THE  TEMPERANCE    BANNER. 

(For  the  foregoing  M:< 


I   Unfurl  the  temp'rance  banner, 
And  let  it  proudly  wave  ; 
Let  sons  and  daughters  gather 

Fair  freedom's  land  to  save. 
From  mountain,  hill  and  valley 

Let  teeming  millions  come  ! 
And  round  the  banner  rally, 

Defenders  of  our  home  ! 

Cho.  Then  raise  the  temp'rance  banner, 
And  let  it  proudly  wave  ; 
|| :  Let  sons  and  daughters  gather 
Fair  freedom's  land  to  save  !  :l| 


2   Unfurl  the  temp'rance  banner, 

And  let  the  strong  and  brave 
Renew  the  glorious  conflict, 

The  fallen  seek  to  save  ; 
And  rouse,  ye  men  of  valor, 

Be  steadfast,  firm  and  true, 
Though  long  and  fierce  the  battle, 

The  vict'ry  is  for  you  ! 

Cho.  Then  raise  the  temp'rance  banner, 
And  let  it  proudly  wave  ; 
|j:  Let  sons  and  daughters  gather 
Fair  freedom's  land  to  save  !  :|| 
Rev.  M.  L.  Hofford. 
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FAIR   GALILEE. 


Copjright.leyO.bj  Asa  UulL 


MARIAN  FROELICH 
With  expression. 


U  *  f3 

1.  The    wa  -  ters  rip-pled  soft  -  ly     On    Gal 

2.  The  mutt'ring  winds  were  ris-ing,  The  wa    - 

3.  Up  -  on    the   wav  -  ing  bil  -  lows  A     foot  ■ 


i  -  lee  ;  The  blue  sky 
ters  swelled  ;  And  'gainst  the 
step     trod  ;      The    bil  -  lows 
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smiled  be-nign-ly    On    shore  and    sea;     The  Sav-iour's  dear  dis-ci  -  pies  Its 

north-wind's  lashing  The  sea  re  -  belled  ;  A  bark  was  wild-ly  driv-en,  There 

knew  Thy  step-ping,  O    Son  of     God,      And  at  Thy  word  sub-sid-ing,  Their 
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ters  rode,  And  calmest  peace  was  brooding,  No  storm  fore -bode, 
de  -  spair  ;  Destruction  sought  to  reach  them  ;  Christ  was  not  there 
ry    died;     The    sail-ors  sailed  se-rene  -  ly,  The  Christ    be  -  side. 
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Fair    Gal     -     i   -   lee,  . . .  How  oft 

Fair  Gal-i  -  lee,   oh  !  Gal  -  i  -  lee, 
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FAIR  GALILEE.— Concluded 
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walked  on  the  wa-ters  thine;        I  In    wa     -     ters   blue,      neath 

vine,  wa-w  is  thine  ;  w;i-Iits  blue,  thy  wa-ters  blue, 
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skies  of  ten-der    hue,       So  dear       to    me..,  art  thou,  fair  Gal-i  -  lee! 
ten-der  hue,  So  dear,  bo  dear  to  me,  to  me, 
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JUST  AS  I  AM. 
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CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT. 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 
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i.  Just    as      I  am,  with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
2.  Just    as      I  am,  and  wait  -  ing  not  To  rid    my   soul  of    one  dark  blot, 
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And  that  Thou  bidst  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,    I 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 
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come. 
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3  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  I  find  ; 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am,  though  toss'd  about, 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, — 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 


5  Just  as  I  am  Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve  ; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come. 
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BETTER   FURTHER   ON. 


ASA   HULL. 
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A    gen-  tie  breeze  from  Eden's  land,  Wafts  o'er  the  stream  a  heav'nly  song 

I     hear  the  soft,  the  glad  re  -  frain,  I  catch  the  sound  and  then  'tis  gone 

By  faith    I    look    a  -  cross  the  main.Where  lov'd  ones  have  already  gone, 

Hope  ev-  er  sings  the  self-same  song,  To  cheer  the  pilgrim,  worn  and  wan, 
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They're  singing  on  the  shin-ing  strand,  That  it's  bet- ter 
They're  singing  o'er  and  o'er  a-  gain,  "It  is  bet- ter 
Lo  !  they  have  caught  the  sweet  refrain,  "It  is  bet- ter 
Tho' rough  the  road  and,  may  be,  long,  Yet,  'tis     bet- ter 


fur  -  ther 
fur  -  ther 
fur  -  ther 
fur  -  ther 
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REFRAIN. 
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First  time. 
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further  on, 
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LEAD,  KINDLY    LIGHT. 
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JOHN   B.  DYKES 


I: 


i.   Lead,  kind-ly  Light,  a-mid  th 'en-circling  gloom,     Lead  rhou  me    on! 

2.     1     was  not   ev  -  er  thus,  nor  pray'd  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead  me  on  ; 

>  long  Thy  pow'r  hath  bless'd  jne,  sure  it  still        Will   Lead   me    on, 
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The  night  is  dark,  and    I      am    far  from  home  ;      Lead  Thou  me      on  ! 
I    loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but  now         Lead  Thou  me      on  ! 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  tor-rent,    till  The    night    is       gone 
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I  do      not     ask 
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tant     scene  ;     one      step      e    -     nough        for         me. 
my       will.         Re  -  mem  -  ber       not  past      years! 

have      lov'd       long    since,    and      lost  a     -    while  ! 
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YE  SOLDIERS  OF  THE  LORD,  ARISE. 


MRS.  S.  K.  BOURNE. 
With  accent.      >        >        > 


Copyright  owned  by  S.  M.  Bixbj.    Used  bj  per. 


FRANK    N. 

> 


m 


= 


4 S  j 


SHEPPERD. 

> 


■\ 1 


, 


Ye   sol-diers  of     the  Lord,  a  -  rise  !  The  trumpet  calls  you  from  the  skies  ; 
Put  on   the   ar  -  mor   of  your  Lord  !  His  ho-ly  word  your  mighty  sword  ; 
O    sol-diers,  haste  to  meet  the  foe  !  With  loy-al  zeal    to    bat -tie   go! 
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Be  strong  in  God,  and     in    His  might  Go  forth  the  e    -    vil    host 
Let  faith's  tried  shield  turn  ev'ry  dart,  And  pray'rand  watching  guard  your  heart. 
Your  Captain  calls  you     to     His  side,  He  waits  your  ea  -  ger  steps  to  guide. 
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to  fight ! 
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For  see,  they  gath  -  er    far    and  near, Their  mocking  bu-gle  -call  we   hear — 
Your  breast-plate  on,  and  sword  in  hand,  Against  the  wiles  ot    Sa  -  tan  stand, 
His  strength  will  help  you  on  the  field,  Till   ev  -  'ry     en  -  e  -  my  shall  yield  ; 
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A  -  rise,  and  meet  the  pow'rs  of  sin,  And  in  God's  name  the  bat  -  tie  win  ! 
That  in  the  end,  when  all  is  done,  You  may  o'er-come  thro' Christ  a-lone. 
And,  when  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  is  won,  His  voice  will  sav,  "Well  done!  well  done!' 
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YE  SOLDIERS  OF  THE  LORD— Concluded.       [46 
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And  when    the       bat 
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And    sol  -  diets  fight    no     more, 
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How  sweet  to  rest  when  shadows  conic,  And  waken  in  the  heav'n-ly    home. 
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SALVATION'S   FREE. 


s=K 


C.  DUNBAR. 


^^S 


; 


I.  Conic, 

Cho.  I'm 


ye 

glad 


that 

sal   ■ 


T 

love 

\'a  - 


-»— L-*~ #-r 

the    Lord,  And 
tion's  free,     I'm 


let     your  joys 
glad    sal  -  \a 


be     known 
tion's  free  : 


.> 


PI! 


£=£ 


I 


■h  n  -i 


HiB 


±*=* 


Join 
Sal 


9 » * • — *-±ry w 

sone  with  sweet  ac-  cord,  While  ye    surround  His  throne. 
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va  -  tion's  free  for     you    and    me  ;   I'm    glad  sal  -  va  -  tion's  free. 
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2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God, 
But  servants  of  the  heav'nly  King 
May  speak  His  praise  abroad. 

3  There  we  shall  see  His  face  ; 

And  never,  never  sin  ; 
There,  from  the  rivers  of  His  grace, 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 


4  Yea,  and  before  we  rise, 

To  that  immortal  state, 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
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ON  THE   LORD'S   SIDE. 


FRANCES   R.  HAVERGAL. 


Copyrigbt,1881,by  A»a  Hull. 


W.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 


;.> 


i .  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ?  Who  will  serve  the  King  ?  Who  will  be  His  helpers, 

2.  Jesus, Thou  hast  bought  us,  Not  with  gold  or  gem, But  withThineown  life-blood, 

3.  Chos-en    to    be   sol-diers  In    an  al-ien  land, — Chosen,  called  and  faithful — 
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Oth  -  er  lives  to  bring  ?  Who  will  leave  the  world's  side  ?  Who  will  face  the  foe  ? 
For  Thy  di  -  a  -  dem.  With  Thy  bless-ing  fill-ing  Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
For   our  Captain's  band  ;   In     the  ser  -  vice  roy  -  al  May  we  ne'er  grow  cold  ; 
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Who     is     on  the  Lord's  side  ?  WTho  for  Him  will  go  ?  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ? 
Thou  hast  made  us  will-ing,  Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
Let     us     all       be    loy  -  al,    No -ble,  true  and  bold. 
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Who  ?  tell  me,  who  ?  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ?  Who  ?  tell  me,  who  ?  By  Thy  call  ol 
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ON  THE  LORD'S  SIDE— Concluded, 
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mer  -  c\ .  1>\  Thy  (trace  divine, We  are  on  the  Lord's  side;  Saviour.we  are  Thine. 
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HOLY,  LORD   GOD   ALMIGHTY. 


K.  HEBER,  D.D. 


REV.   JOHN   B.  DYKES. 


i.  Ho-lv.   Ho-lv.    Ho    -    Iv!     Lord   God  Al-  misrht-v  !  Ear  -  ly    in    the 
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Lord   God  Al-  might-y  !  Ear  -  ly 
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ly  !  tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho'  the  eye  of 
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morn  -  ing  our  songs  shall  rise  to  Thee 
gold-en  crowns  around  the  glass-y  sea  ; 
sin-ful  man  Thy  glo- ry  may    not    see, 


Ho-ly,  Ho-  ly,     Ho    -    ly ! 
Cher-u  -  bim  and  Ser-  a  -  phim 
On  -  ly  Thou  art    Ho    -    ly, 
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Mer-ci-  ful  and  Might-y  !  God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trin-i  -  ty. 

falling  down  before  Thee,  Which  wert  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

there  is  none  be-side  Thee  Perfect  in  pow'r,  in  love,  and  pu-ri  -  ty.      A  -  men. 


*  jl  £j_     r  J* 


^SS 


-9ZZ+ 


^ 


t=t 


I       I 


I      1 


148 


THE   OTHER   SHORE. 


IDA   L.  REED. 
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To  dim  the  sunlight's  golden  beam. 
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its  verdant  hills, 
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light Are  mirrored  in a  crystal     sea, Whose  rippling 
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How  near  it  seems,  the  other  shore, 
Where  we  shall  some  day  gladly  rest  ; 
e  gi  iefand  care  shall  come  no  more 
Among  those  hills  and  valleys  I' 

imetimes  think  we  see  the  1 
Reflected  from  its  shining  strand, 
And  fain  would  stem  life's  surging  tide 
fair,  unshadowed  land. 


Sweet  are  the  songs  thai  echo  th( 
The  songs  ol  joy  that  seraphs  sii 

From  "in  tne  is  lulls  so  fair, 

ne times  we  seem  to  catch  the 

Twill  not  be  long  ere  we  shall  stand 
With  loved  ones  on  that  happy  s 

Upon  that  blissful,  golden  strand 
We'll  rest  in  p<  .  ennore  ! 


SOME   DAY,  YES,  SOME   DAY. 


HARRIET   E.  JONES. 
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i.  We  shall  cross  the  roll-ing  tide,  Some  day,  yes,  some  clay  ;  We  shall  gain  the 

2.  We  shall  tread  the  streets  ofgold,  Someday,  yes,  someday  ;  Heaven's  splendor 

3.  We  shall  join  the  ransomed  throng,  Some  day,  yes,  some  day  ;  We  shall  sing  re  - 
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gold-en  side,  Some  day,  yes,  someday,  O'er  those  streets  of  beauty  roam,  In  the 

shall  behold,  Some  day,  yes,  some  day,  We  shall  find  the  mansions  fair,    Je-sus 

demption's  song,  Some  day,  yes,  some  day,  Un-to  Christ  the  Lord  and  King,  We  our 
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saints'  eternal  home.  Where  earth's  shadows  never  come,  Some  day,  yes,  some  day. 

promised  to  prepare,  That  are  wait-ing    o-ver  there,  Some  day,  yes,  some  day. 
gather'd  sheaves  may  bring,  In  the  land  where  angels  sing,  Some  day,  yes.  some  clay. 
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THANKS   BE  TO   GOD. 


H.  S.  PERKINS. 
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Thanks  be  to  God  for  the  vic-t'ry  o  -  ver  sin  ;  Thanks  for  His  Word  and  the 
Thanks  for  the  gifts  of  His  loved,  His  only  Son  ;  Thanks  for  the  work  which  on 
Thanks  for  redemption  and  purchase  by  His  blood;  Thanks  for  the  love  He  has 
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teachings  therein  ;  Thanks  for  His  Son  who  was  given  to  proclaim  Ti-dings  of 
earth  He  begun  ;  Thanks  for  the  peace  which  it  brings  unto  the  soul,  Working  for 
taught  in  His  Word  ;  Thanks  for  His  Spirit, for  ev-er-more  to  reign,  Peace  on  the 
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Je  -  sus,  His  love   to  un-fold, 
earth, and  good-will  un  -  to  men.     Sing  a  glad  hosan-na,       Sing  a  glad  hosan-na, 
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WATCHING   AT  THE   DOOR. 


CHAS.  H    UAHRIEL. 
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1.  Christ  is  watching  at  the  door,  And  waits  to  let  me    in  ;  Waits  to  make  the 

2.  He  is  watching  at   the  door   By  night  and  thro'  the  day ;  And  the  latch  is 

3.  He  is  watching  at   the  door  ;  With  all  my  guilt  and  shame, He  has  nev-er 

4.  Still  He's  watching  at  the  door;  I'll  go    although  'tis  late  ;  Go  while  mercy's 
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heav-y    burden  light,  And  wash  away  my  sin  !  \\  atching!  watching!  watching! 
al-wa'ys  lift  -  ed  high  Since  I  have  been  a-way. 
yet    tor-got  -  ten  me,  Nor  blotted  out  my  name, 
lamp  is  burning  bright  Above  the  o-pen  gate  ! 
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Watching  there  for  me!  There's  a  welcome  for  the  prodigal,  A  welcome  there  lor  me. 
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THE   CITY   OF  GOD. 
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1.  Glo  -  rious  things  of  thee  are  spok-en,    Zi  -  on,    cit  -  y      of    our  God  ; 

2.  On        the  Rock  of     A  -  ges  found-ed,  What  can  shake  thy  sure  re-pose  ? 
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He,  whose  word  can  -  not   be  brok-en,  Formed  thee  for  His  own      a-bode. 
With     sal-va-tion's  walls  sur-round-ed,  Thou  may'st  smile  at  all      thy  foes. 
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He,  whose  word  can-not  be  brok-en,  Formed  thee  for  His  own       a-bode. 
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Round  each  habitation  hov'ri.ng, 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear  ! 

For  a  glory  and  a  cov'ring, 
Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 
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4  He  who  gives  us  daily  manna, 
He  who  listens  when  we  cry, 
Let  Him  hear  the  loud  hosanna 
Rising  to  His  throne  on  high. 
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1.  1  low  sweet  the  tidings,  "  Mercy's  Free! "  No  price  nor  money  need  he  bro 

2.  How  sweet  the  tidings,  "  Mercy's  free!"  Best  news  by  mortal  ev-er  heard, 

3.  How  sweet  the  tidings,  "  MeFCy'sfree!  "  To  high  and  low,  to  rich  and  poor  ; 
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For  sin  -  ner,  lo,  it  comes  to  thee,  By  pre-cious  blood  of  Je -sus 
Sent  down  to  earth,  as  heav'n's  decree,  And  sure  as  the  e  -  ter-nal 
For  who  will  His  dis  -  ci  -  pie     be,    Shall  find  His  word  of  promise 
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"  Mercy's  free  !  "     "  Mercy's  free  !  "  How  sweet  the  tidings,  "  Mercy's  free  !  " 

u  Mercy's  free  !  "        "  Mercy's  free  !  "  "  Mercy's  tree  ! 
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Tis  free  for  you 'tis  free  for    me,  Howsweetthe  tidings,"  Mercy's  free! 

'Tis  free  for  you,  'tis  free  for  me, 
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How  sweet  the  tidings,  "  Mercy's  free  ! 

And  rebels  pardon  may  obtain  ; 
Since  Jesus  died  upon  the  tree, 

That  sinners  all  might  mercy  gain. 


How  sweet  the  tidings,  "  Mercy's  free  ! 

O  joyful  sound,  ()  wondrous  grace  ; 
To  Jesus,  then,  at  once  we'll  flee, 

And  rest  secure  in  His  embrace. 
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CAN  THE  LORD  DEPEND  ON  YOU? 
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1.  There's  a  warfare  sin    is   wag-ing  bold  and  strong,  And  the  con-flict  has  been 

2.  Don't  you  see  the  foe  ad-vanc-ing,  march-ing  on,  With  their  ar-mor  up -ward 

3.  Don't  you  hear  God's  armies  treading  on  life's  way?  See  !  His  word  of  truth  they're 
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rag-ing    fierce  and  long;  But    the  hosts   of     God  must  con  -  quer,  for 

glanc  -  ing      in      the  sun  ?  Don't  you  hear  God's  bu  -  gle  call  -    ing  the 

spread-ing    day     by  day ;  Don't  you  hear  the     call   for    help  -  ers  who 
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they  are  brave  and  true  ;  Oh,  say  !  my  brother,  can  the  Lord  depend  on 
faith  -  ful  and  the  true  ;  Oh,  say  !  my  brother,  can  the  Lord  depend  on 
will    His  bid  -  ding  do  ?    Oh,  say  !  my  brother,  can  the  Lord  depend  on 
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Oh,    say !    my    broth-er,    can      the  Lord      de-pend  on     you,    Will    you 
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JUBILEE   YEAR. 

Copyright,1891,by  Am  Hull. 


G.  FROELICH. 

> N- 


w 


1.  The    earth    is     a  -  wak-ing    to       ju  -  bi  -  lee's  year,  The    day     ot     re- 

2.  The     na  -  tions  of  earth  with  their  splen-dor  and  pride    No     long-er    the 

3.  Then  hast -en    thy  dawn-ing,  thou  glad  ju  -  bi  -  lee,     E'en  now  the  faint 
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wrong  o  -  ver  right,  Sal  -  va  -  tion,  sal  -  va  -  tion    now  dawns  on  our  sight. 

vie  -  t'ry      be    won,  The    king-doms  of    earth  be     the    realm  of  His  Son. 

light  flood  thy  day,  Christ's  glo-rious  do  -  min- ion    for  -  ev  -  er    hold  sway. 
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O      ju    -    bi  -  lee  year,  come, 

O      ju   -   bi  -  lee     year, come,  quick-ly     ap  -  pear,  .  .  . 
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THE   MORNING 

S.   P.   SMITH. 

The  morning  light  is  breaking, 
The  darkness  disappears  ; 

The  sons  of  earth  arc  waking 

To  penitential  tears  ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocea 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us, 

In  many  a  gentle  shower, 
And  brighter  scenes  before  us, 

Are  opening  every  hour  ; 
Each  cry  to  heaven  going 

Abundant  answer  brings, 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing, 

With  peace  upon  their  wings. 


LIGHT    IS    BREAKING. 

Tune— Webb. 

3  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above  : 
n  While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  Gospel-call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

4  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way  ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly  ' 

Triumphant  reach  their  home  ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come.' 
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THAT   BEAUTIFUL   HOME. 


REV.  J.  MBRWIN   HULL. 
Moderate. 


REV.  J.  MERWIN'  HULL. 


•    # 


:#=#: 


8    =£= 


m 


i .  When  'mid  the  toils  and  cares  of  life  I  sink,  When  all  the  world  seems  dreary, 

2.  There  flows  the  stream  whose  water  giveth  life,  There  spreads  the  tree  of  healing, 

3.  Home  of  my  soul  !  to  thee  I  lift  mine  eyes,  In  thee  are  all    my     treasures  ; 
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Then  loves  my  soul  in  faith  and  hope  to  think — There  we  shall  ne'er  grow  weary, 

There  peace  and  joy  for-ev  -  er  ban-ish  strife,  There  songs  of  praise  are  pealing  ! 

Up   to   thy  gates  at     last    my  soul  shall  rise,  And  thine  e-ter-nal   pleas-ures  ! 
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Home, ....     beau-ti  -  ful 
Home, beautiful  home ! 
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beautiful  home ! 
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Home beauti-ful     home  !  .  .  .  . 

Home.beautif ul  home  !  beautiful  home 


Je  -  sus   a-waits  us   there 
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SOLDIER  OF  THE  CROSS. 


ASA    HULL. 
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i.  Ye    sol-diers  of   the  cross  in     the    ar  -  my  ol      the  Lord, March  to  the 
Ion    the  gos-pel  ar  -  mor;  the  bat  -tie  ne'er  give  o'er  ;  March  till  the 

3.  Oh!  watch  and  fight  and  pray ;  ev-er   keep  thy  ar  mor  bright;  March  on  in 

4.  Ne'er  think  the  vie  -  t'ry  won,  nei  -  ther  lay    thy  ar-mordown;  Fight  on     in 
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cit   -    y     ot      the  new    Je  -  ru   -  sa-lem  ;      Je  -  sus   is     your  Cap- tain,  He's 
pearl -y   gates  of    Sa  -  lem's  courts  appear  ;  Rest  not  by     the  way  till     you've 

du  -  ly  and     thy  sure  re -ward  shall  be,  Crowns  of  dazzling  splen-dor    in 
faith,  till  thou    ob  -  tain     a     star  -  ry  crown  ;  Faith  and  hope  and  love  must  be 
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giv-  en  you  the  word,  To  press  with  vig-or  on.  Glo 

gain'd  that  blissful  shore,  Where  your  great  Captain's  gone, 
yonder  world  of  light,  And  palms  of  vic-to  -  ry. 
ev  -  er  kept  in  mind,  Till  we  ar-  rive  at   home. 
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1st  time. 


2d  time, 
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lu  -   jah  !    Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !         Je  -  sus  leads  us   on. 
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SING   ON,  SING   SWEETLY  ON. 


Rev.  J.  MILTON   AKERS. 
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ASA  HULL. 
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Sing  on,    my  soul,  thy  mission  prove,  Sing  sweetly  on  that  song  of   love  ; 
Sing  on,    my  soul,  the  glad  re-  frain,  Thy  mission  can-not  prove  in  vain 
Sing  in     the  beau-ti  -   tul  and  true,     O     sing  that  song  ibr-ev  -  er    new- 
Sing  out  the  grov'ling  and  the   low,    Sing  vie-  es  out   that  ev  -  er  grow 
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Up  -  hold  the  right,  condemn  the  wrong,  And  triumph  by  thepow'r  of  song. 
Sing  out    the  false  in  heart  and  mind,  Sing  er-rors  out    of    ev  - 'ry   kind. 
Sing  in      the  reign  ot  faith  and  love,  Sing  sweet-ly  on,  thy  mis-sion  prove. 
Sing  in      the  pure,  the  no  -  ble,  high,  Sing  grac-es   in    thatnev-er    die. 
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Sing     on, sing     on,  ,  .  .  .  .    sing  on,  my  soul, sing  sweetly  on  : 

Sing  on. sing  sweetly  on. sing  on, sing  sweetly  on.  sing  sweetly  on 


§5 


/<-/-•— 


#--#-#-•—# 


-####_ 


^-#     #-# 


Sing   on, sing    on, Till  all  ot    sin     and  self  has  gone. .  . . 

Sing  on, sing  sweetly  on, Sing  on, sing  sweetly  on,  has  gone. 
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THERE   IS   ROOM    FOR   ALL. 
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i.  There   is  room  in  the  heart  ol  Je-sus,  There  is  room  in  His  heart  for  thee; 

2.  Th<  st  from  all  con-dem-na-tion  There  is  promise  <>t  peace  with-in  ; 

3.  There  is  rest,  there  is  peace  and  pardon,  There  is  li.L,rht,  there  is  joy  and  love  ; 
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There's  a  wel-come  for  trembling  sin-ners  And  a   par-don  both  full  and 
There  is  cleans-ing  from  all  de  -  rile-ment,  And  re-lief  from  the  woe  of 
There   is   bless-ing  be-yond  ex  -  press-ing  In    the  heart  of  the  Lord  a  - 
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sin. 

bove. 
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oh,  come,         For  there    is    room    in    His  heart   for   thee 
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Then  come, 

Then  come 
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Then  come,         oh,  come,      And  all      of   thy  sins  shall  for-giv  -  en    be. 
Then  come,  oh,  come, 
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BOUGHT  WITH   A    PRICE. 


Mrs.  C.  h.  smith. 
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LANTA  WILSON  SMITH. 
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1.  Do   you  know  how  the    Fa  -  ther  hath  loved  us,    Have  you  thought  of  the 

2.  From  the  curse  of    the    law  He     re-deem'd  us,      Up  -  on    Him     all    our 

3.  Sin-ner,  come,  tho'  your  sins  are   like  crim-son,    Stain-ing  deep  -  ly    your 
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gift  of  His  Son  ?  How  He  suf-fered,  the  just  for  the  guilt-y,  That  the 
sins  have  been  laid  ;  By  the  meas-ure-less  suf-f 'rings  of  Je-sus  Full  a- 
once  spot-less    life,        Full     re-demp-tion  and  cleans-ing  a-wait  you,  If    you 
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wick  -  ed    by     love  may  be      won  ?        Nei-ther     sil  -  ver  nor  gold  hath  re- 
tone-ment  for      all    has  been   made, 
turn  from  your   sin-ning  and    strife. 
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deemed  us,  but  the  blood  of  the  cru  -  ci  -  tied    One  ;        Nei  -  ther  sil  -  ver  nor 
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BOUGHT  WITH  A   PRICK.    Concluded. 
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hath    re-deemed  us,     But    the  blood    of  the  cru -  ci  -  fied      One. 

f   -    .       m  m     .        m       ,         +-        +        +-  m^T  , 


i       i 


II 


^seeS 


* 


'-! 


4  Then  the  Lord  will  abundantly  pardon, 
And  your  sins  be  remembered  no'more, 
\\       e  your  heart  will  o'ertlow  with  thanksgiving 
For  unspeakable  blessings  in  store. 


DEAR   LORD,  REMEMBER   ME. 


ISAAC    WATTS. 
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CoPTri?ht,l?6T  £  lS%,by  Am  Hull. 

Music  and  Chorus  by  ASA   HI' 
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i.   A  -  las  !    and    did     my   Sav  -  iour  bleed  ?  And  did    my   Sov -'reign  die  ? 
Help  me  dear  Sav-iour,  Thee  to     own,  And    ev  -  er    faith -ful    be  j 


)  Re  -  mem-ber    me,    re  -  mem  -  her   me,    Dear  Lord,  re  -  mem  -  ber    me 
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Would  He    de  -  vote  that    sa  -  cred  head    For  such      a      worm  as      I  ? 
And  when  Thou  sit- test   on    Thy  throne,  Dear  Lord,  re -mem -ber   me. 

xrt  of  chorus  can  be  sung  or  omitted  ad.  lib.) 


And  when  Thou  sit  -  est,  etc. 
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2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree. 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glory  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's,  sin. 


4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  His  dear  cross  appears  ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
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THE   SACRED   STREAM. 


SOLO.     Allegretto. 


.  Asa  Hull. 


\SA    HULL. 
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i .  There  is      a      stream,  whose  gen 

2.  That   sa  -  cred  stream,  Thine  ho 

3.  Loud  may  the  trou    -    bled     o     ■ 
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ly     Word,    That   all     our  rag  -  ing 

cean  roar;     In       sa  -  cred  peace  our 
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Life,  love,  and  joy,  sti 
Sweet  peace  Thy  prom-is 
While    ev  -  'ry     na  -  tion 
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*  A  fine  effect  may  be  produced  by  singing  the  small  notes  to  the  syllable  "la,"  without  Inst. 
The  highest  notes  may  be  sung  either  by  the  Altos,  or  as  1st  Tenor  ;  the  latter  is  preferable. 
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THE  SACRED  STREAM— Concluded. 
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.i  -    bo  le,     Ami  wa  -  t'ring  our  ...    di  - 
ing    souls,    And  give   new    strength  t<> 
ing     tide,      Trem-bles  and     dreads    the 
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GOD   SPEED   THE   RIGHT. 


German. 
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i .    N  >w  to  heav'n  our  pray'rs  ascending,  God  speed  the  right 

2.  Be   that  pray'r  a- gain  re-peat-ed,  God  speed  the  right; 

3,  Pa-tient,  firm,  and  per-se-ver-ing,  God  speed  the  right ; 


In  a  no  -  ble 
Ne'er  despairing 
Ne'er  th' event  nor 
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cause  contending,  God  speed  the  right 
tho'  de-feat-ed,  God  speed  the  right 
dan-ger  fear-ing,  God  speed  the  right 
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Be  our  zeal  in  heav'n  re-cord-ed, 
Like  the  good  and  great  in  sto  -  ry, 
Pains,  nor  toils,  nor  tri-  als  heeding, 
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With  success  on  earth  rewarded,  God  speed  the  right,    God  speed  the 

If    we  fail,  we  fail  with  glo-ry,  God  speed  the  right,    God  speed  the 

And  in  heav'n's  own  time  succeeding, God  speed  the  right.God  speed  th 
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EXCELSIOR. 


MARIAN    FROELICH. 


Coiijright,l»£0,bj  Au  Hull. 


G.  FROELICH. 
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Up  the  mount  ot  Zi  -  on  striv-ing,  With  a  myr- iad-number'd  host, 
Banners  bear  we  while  as-scending,  Written  o'er  with  heav'n's  device, 
Mounting  o  -  ver  rock-y  ledg-es,  Crossing  many  a  deep  de  -  file, 
Upward,  then,  to  heights  attain-ing,  Where  the  sun  has  set    its   throne, 
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Backward  fears  of     fail-ure  driv-ing, — Climb  we, God  our  strength  and  boast ! 
And  we  read,  while  up-ward  wending,  Golden  words  be-yond  all    price. 
Courage  take  we    from  God's  pledges,  Toil  en-dures  but     for    a     while. 
We'll  by  ev  -  'ry       ef-  fort  straining,  Make  the  high-est  crest  our  own. 
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And  we'll   sing and   nev  -  er 

we'll  sing,  we'll  sing,           _ 
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tire,  

and  nev-er  tire, 
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strive and  nev-er 

we'll  strive, we'll  strive, 
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tire And  we'll  climb and 

and  nev-er  tire,  we'll  climb, we'll  climb  and 
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nev  -  cr      tire For  our  mot  -  to  is     Ex-cel  -  bi 
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COME,  YE   DISCONSOLATE. 


T.  MOORE. 
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1.  Come,  ye    dis  -  con  -  so  -  late, 

2.  Joy       of    the    des  -  o  -  late, 

3.  Here    see  the  Bread  of  Life  ; 


wher-e'er  ye  lan-guish;  Come,  at  the 
light  of  the  stray-ing,  Hope  of  the 
see     wa-ters    flow-  ing       Forth  from  the 
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throne  of  God, 

fer  -  vent  -  ly     kneel  ; 
fade  -  less    and   pure  ; 
pure  from    a  -  bove  ; 
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Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts, 
Here  speaks*  the  Com-fort-  er, 
Come    to      the  feast   of    love ; 
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tell  your  an-guish, 

der  -  ly     say  -  ing  : 

ev-er    knowing, 
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Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  Heav'n  cannot  heal. 
Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  Heav'n  cannot  cure. 
Earth  has  no    sor-row  but  Heav'n  can  re-move. 
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WHAT   DO  THE   BELLS   SAY? 


WM.  EDW.  PENNEY. 
Soli. 


Copyright, lj'Jl.bj  Asa  Hull. 
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ASA  HULL. 
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i.  What  do   the  bells  in  the  stee-ple  say  ? 

2.  What  do   the  bells  to  the  wea  -  ry  say  ? 

3.  What  do   the  bells  to  the  chil-dren  say  ? 
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Come, 

Come,  come,  come, 
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come 


come,  O     come ! 
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What  do  the  bells  to  the  peo-ple  say  ? 
What  do  the  bells  to  the  sin  -  ner  say  ? 
What  do  the  bells  to  the  teach-er  say  ? 
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Come 


Come,  come,  come,    O 
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come 


come,   O 
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Semi-Chorus. 
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Come,  where  dwelleth  the  Ancient  of  Days, 
Hearts  o'ershadow'd  with  cankering  cares, 
Here  the  Lord  and  His  faith-ful  ones  meet, 
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Just  and  mer-ci  -  ful  are  His  ways, 
Sow-ing  seed  but  to  gath  -er  tares, 
Here  they  sit  at  the  Sav-iour's  feet, 
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En-ter    in  -  to  His  tem-ple  with  praise,  Come, 
Stumbling,  fall-ing  in  pit-falls  and  snares, 
Here  is  rest  and  sal  -  va-tion  com-plete,   Come,  come,  come,  o 
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Su  ing  -  ing,      ringing,  Calling  thot'sfrom  the  world  away;  Gear  and  sweet  as  an 
swinging,  ringing,  ringing, 
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an-gel    singing,  Pealthe  bells  of  the  Sabbath-day.   Ring  on,  sweet  bells 
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bells  of    the  Sab-bath    day! 
Jt-      JL  *  JL    JL      M.      -&-  '  f 


Ring     on,  sweet  bells ring     on 
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Ring     on,  sweet  bells,  ring     on  ! 
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BRINGING    IN    THE   SHEAVES. 

1  Sowing-  in  the  morning,  sowing-  seeds  of  kindness, 

Sowing  in  the  noontide  and  the  dewy  eves: 
Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of  reaping, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
Cho. — Bringirfg  in  the  sheaves,  bringing  in  the  sheaves, 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

2  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the  shadows, 

Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winters  chilling  breeze 
By  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  labor  ended, 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

3  Go,  then,  ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the  Master, 

Though  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit  often  grieves; 
When  our  weeping's  over,  Me  will  bid  us  welcome, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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MARCHIXG  TO  THE  LAND  ABOVE. 


C0p.TTight,1893,bj  Fillmore  Brc*. 


MRS.   W.   W.   SAVAGE. 
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i.  We  are  march-ing   to        a      land  a-  bove,  Beau-ti  -  ful     land     a-bove, 

2.  We  are  march-ing  t'ward  the   cit  -  y   fair,     Beau-ti -ful     cit    -    y    fair, 

3.  We  are  march-ing   to       the  home  of  God,    Beau-ti  -  ful  home    of  God, 
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beau-ti-ful     land      a-  bove  ;        To   a     land  where  dwells  e  -  ter-nal  love, 
beau-ti-ful      cit   -   y     fair;      Where  the  an  -  gel      an  -  thems  fill    the  air, 
beau-ti-ful     home  of    God  ;       And  our  guide-book  is      His      ho  -  ly   word, 
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Boys  or  Basses  and  Tenors. 
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The  beau-ti  -  ful  land     a  -  bove. 
The  beau-ti  -  ful  cit    -    y     fair. 
The  beau-ti  -  ful  word  of  God. 


And  we  sing  a  glad,  triumphant  song, 
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Marching  along,  marching  along,  marching  along  ;  While  our  glorious  Captain 
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leads  us  on,    March-ing   a-long,   marching  a-long,  marching  a  -  long. 
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re  marching      to     the     land  a  -  hove,  Beau-ti  -  ful    land     a -bove, 
We  are  marching  t'ward  the     cit  -  y     fair,     Beau-ti -ful    cit    -    y   fair, 
\\\  are  marching      to     the     home  of  God,    Beau-ti -ful  home    of  God, 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  land  a  -  bove 
beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y  fair ; 
beau  -  ti    -    ful      home    of    God  ; 


To         a       land   where  dwells    e- 
Where  the     an    -    gel       an  -  thems 
And     our  guide-book      is        His 
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ter  -  nal    love,     Beau-ti-  ful        land       a  -  bove:     land     a    -    bove. 
fill       the     air,       Beau-ti-  ful        cit    -     y      fair,        cit    -    y        fair, 
ho   -   lv     word,    Beau-ti-  ful      word      of     God,      word  of       God. 
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THE  ANCHOR   OF   HOPE 


Sopjrrighl 


ASA  HULL. 
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While  sail-ing   o'er life's  storm-y    seas, With  sails  out- 
Hope     is     the    stay of      ev  -  'ry    soul, When  tempests 

When  darkness  falls and  thro'  the    night There  gleams  no 

O      sail  -  or     on life's  troub-led  sea, Let  stead  -  fast 
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While  sailing  o'er 


life's  stormy  seas, 
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rise 

star 

hope 


to  catch  the   breeze  ; Sometimes  in     an  .  .  . 

and  bil-lows    roll, An      an  -  chor  sure,  . 

to  guide  a  -  right, The    soul  up  -  on  .  .  . 

thine  an-chor  be So  shalt  thou    reach 
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With  sails  outspread 
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to  catch  the  breeze  ; 
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Sometimes  in  an 
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un-guard-ed  hour, The  tern -pest  comes  with  fear-ful  pow'r. 

it     will    not  fail, It     en  -  ter  -  eth      with  -  in     the      vail. 

life's  bil-  low  tossed, Without    this     an  -  chor  must  be      lost. 

safe-  ly     the  goal The  peace-ful     har  -  bor     of       the     soul. 
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unguarded  hour, 


CHORUS 


#^ 


^s-* 


+-* 


rt? 


*-^ 


«=s* 


I    fy 
Let  go  the  an 
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chor  !  furl  the    sail  !  .  .  .  .      If  you  would  safe  outride  the  e[-ale  ! 
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THE  ANCHOR  OF  HOPE.     Concluded. 
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For  those  who  drift  the  breakers  wait,  . 
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the  breakers  wait 
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Cast  anchor  ere   it  is    to 
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JESUS,  OUR   GUIDE. 

"J.bjAatUull. 
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1 .  We  need  not  wander  wide,  While  pastures  green  we  see;  We  need  not  turn  a- 

2.  What  can  the  world  bestow,  To  tempt  our  hearts  astray,  When  living  fountains 
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side,  When  light    isshin-ing    free!       For     Je  -  sus    is    our  Guide,  He 
flow,     To     cheer  us  day  by     day  ? 
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knows  our  path  before,     So  glad  and  sat-is  -  fled,    We    fol  -  low  ev-er-more. 
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3  What  sorrows  can  appall 
When  Jesus  fills  the  cup  ? 
Or  should  we  fear  and  fall 
While  Jesus  holds  us  up  ? 


4  Christ  is  our  life  and  light, 
Our  sunshine  never  dim, 
Our  shelter  and  our  might, 
So  we  will  follow  Him. 
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THE   SONG   OF   HEAVEN. 


Solo  or  Duet,  Jirs/  time. 


Copjright,1897,by  Asa  llull. 


i 


«  » 


^t 


i.  Sweet  is  .  .  . 

2.  While  ev 
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the  song  of  heav-en,  . 
'ry  heart  re  -  joic  -  es 
the  great  sal-  va  -  tion  ; 
of    joy  and  glad-ness 
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them  of  the     sky  ; 
of  peace  on    earth  ; 
the  joy-ful      strain, 
ful  strain  pro-long, 
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Sweet  is,  etc. 


The  anthem,  etc. 


f^^ 


i 


^ 


J— I- 


Rep.  Full  Chorus. 
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Good-  will 
We'll    tune 
Thro'  ev 
Nor      let 
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to  man  be    giv  -  en, 
our  cheerful  voic-  es 

'ry  land  and  na  -  tion, 
one  note 


of    sad-ness 


A 


Glo  -    ry  to   God   on  high ! 

To       sing       a    Sav-iour's  birth. 

O'er     ev    -    'ry  hill     and  plain. 

Be       min  -  gled  with  the  song. 
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Glo-ry  to  God  on 


v  v  v 

hisrh  ! 


}-r=t 


Glo-ry  to  God  on 
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Glo-ry  to  God  on  high  ! 
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to  God  on  high 
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Rep.  Ref.  ad  lib. 
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will       to  man  be    giv  -  en,  Glo   -  ry  to  God  on 

Good-will  to  Glo   -    ry,   glo-ry  to  God    on  high,to  God  on  high  ! 
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RESTING   IN   THE   SUNLIGHT. 


176 


WM    EDW.   I'l  N 

■'  ■! 


K- 


.;:mmmm 


t=& 


ASA  HULL. 
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irer  death's  dark  riv-er  they  are  pass-ing,  one  by  one,  Some  in  life's  fair 
\\  the  pain  of  part-ing  and  the  bit-ter-ness  of  tears,  Freed  from  bur-dens, 
lin-ly  in  our  an-guish  do  we  seek  to  hold  them  here,  Stretching  forth  our 
d  in  mer-cj  dealeth  with  His  chil-dren  here  be-low,  Why  He  took  our 
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morn-ing,  some  at  set     of     sun  ;  We  arc  left  to  sor-row,  but  they  peace-ful- 
wait  -  ing    in    the   un-tried  years,  Those  we  love  are  safe-ly  o'er  the  riv  -  er 
hands  a  -  hove  the  wa  -  ters  drear;    E-  ven  as  we  weep  they  leave  us,  and  are 
loved  one  some  day  we  shall  know  ;  So  we  wait,  and  weep,  and  trust  Him  till  we 
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ly         a  -  bide,  Rest  -  ing  in      the  sun -light  on  the  oth  -  er  side, 

dark    and   wide,  Rest -ing  in      the  sun -light  on  the  oth  -  er  side, 

with  their  Guide,  Rest- ing  in      the  sun -light  on  the  oth  -  er  side, 

cross  the     tide,     In    -   to  bless-ed  sun -light  on  the  oth  -  er  side. 
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Rest-ing,  Rest-ing, 

in  the  sunlight,  in  the  sunlight 


Resting  in  the  sunlight  on  the  other  side. 
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0   SHEPHERD.  'TIS   ONLY   ONE. 


MARIAN   PROELICH. 
// '////  great  expression. 


it,1891,bj  AaaUull. 
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O  shep-herd,  one  lamb  from  the  fold 
O  shep-herd,  a  lamb  from  the  fold 
O  shep-herd,  one  lamb  from  the  fold 


a  -  stray,  But  safe  are  the 
a  -  stray,  The  weak-est,  yet 
a  -  stray,    But   safe   are  the 


0 — r-l T 


§M^=r  i 


s 


nine-ty  and 
wil  -ful  -est 
nine-ty   and 
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And  time  with  the  daylight  is  flit-  ting  a  -  way,  Con- 
But  all  of  the  flock  are  in  dir  -  est  dis-may  Since 
Be  -  hold  how  the  shepherd  doth  hasten  a- way,  His 
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tent  thee  with  these  that  are  thine.  The  peaks  of  the  mountnins  look  threat'ninglv  down, 
evening  her  hours  has  be  -  gun.  The  rain, like  a  flood, from  the  heav'ns  descends, 
heart  for  the  lost  one  doth  pine.        He  heeds  not  the  lightnings  that  fitfully  play, 
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The  clouds 'midst  the  roll- ing     of     thun-der-claps  frown,  Tis  on   -  ly    one 
Each  tree,  'mid  the  beat-  ing     of    storm,  rocks  and  bends,  So    rest  thee,  kind 
Pre  -  cip  -  i    -  tous  cliffs,  nor    the    rain's  driv  -  ing  spray,   He  seeks  the  one 
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lamb  that's  a-way  from  the  fold.'Tis  on-  ly  one  lamb  that  is  oul  in  the  cold, 
shepherd, but  one's  from  the  fold,  Tis  on-  ly  one  lamb  that  is  out  in  the  cold. 
lamb  ih. a  is   lost  from  the  fold,  For  on- ly  one  lamb  that  is  out   in    the  cold. 
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i.    A  -  bide  with   me  !    Fast 

2.  Not    a      brief  glance   I 

3.  1      need  Thy  pres  -  ence 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross   be  - 
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dwell'st  with  Thy  (lis  -  ci  -  pies, 
grace    can      foil     the    tempt-er's 

gloom,  and    point  me      to       the 
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fail,  and  comforts    flee, 
scending,  pa-tient,  free, 

guide  and  stay  can   be  ? 
earth's  vain  shadows  flee 
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Help    of     the  helpless,  O 
Come  not    to   so-journ,  but 
Thro' cloud  and  sunshine, O 
In      life,    in  death,  O  Lord 
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AT  THE  SETTING  OF  THE  SUN. 


Copyrijht,  lS96,by  A*»HulL 


MRS.  L.  M.  BEAL   BATEMAX. 


ASA   HULL. 
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i.  The  Mas-ter     of     the  vine-yard    is     com- ing     in      His     glo  -  ry,     To 

2.  He    will    not  count  my  \va  -  ges    by   what  your  hands  have  gathered,  Nor 

3.  Each  for   him-self  must  an-swer  when  comes  the  Lord  at     e   -  ven,  And, 
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reck-on  with  His  serv-ants  at    set -ting  of    the  sun  ;     It   may  not    be     your 
call  you  once  in  ques-tion  for  what  I    failed  to  do  ;       If      at    the    ear  -  ly 
oh  !  may  each  re-joic-ing  give  Him  an  an-swer  true  ;    May  each  re-ceive  rich 
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mis-sion,  k     will  not    be    my   du  -  ty,    To   tell  Him  of    the    la  -  bors  that 
morning  we  sought  the  field  of  toil  -  ing,  Or    on  -  ly  when  the  shad-ows  still 
wag-es,  and  hear  His  com-mendation,  "  Well  done,  thou  faithful  servant,"  when 
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long  and  long-er  grew.     -The  Mas-ter  of    the  vine 

He  our  work  shall  view.  \ 
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com-ing    1                   with  His  servants  at    the    set-ting    of     the   sun; 
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It      may    not    be     your  mis- sion,  it     will    not     be       my     du  -  ty,     To 
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tell      Him      of        the       la  -    bors     that     oth  -    ers     may    have  done. 
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4  Then  let  us  still  be  faithful,  though  oft  our  steps  be  weary, 
Nor  look  behind  and  loiter,  or  sigh  o'er  tasks  undone, 
But  press  with  vigor  onward,  all  doubtings  overcoming, 
That  He  may  well  reward  us  at  setting  of  the  sun. 

WHAT  A   FRIEND  WE   HAVE   IN   JESUS. 


i   What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  ; 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  Him  in  prayer. 
O,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

O,  what  needless  pain  we  bear 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  Him  in  prayer. 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations  ? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 

Jesus  knows  our  ev'ry  weakness, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care, 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer  ; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

Dr.  H.  Bonar. 
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WATCH  AND   PRAY. 


Copjri6ht,18y2,by  Asa  Hull. 


ALICE  RIDGBLY. 


ALICE   RIDGELY. 
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i.  Watch  and  pray  lest  ye  en 

2.   Watch  and  pray  lest  ye  en 

5.    Watch  and  pray  lest  ye  en 
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temp-ta  -  tion,  Chris-tian  sol  -  dier, 

temp-ta  -  tion,  Chris-tian  sol  -  dier, 

temp-ta  -  tion,  Chris-tian  sol  -  dier, 
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put  thine  ar-mor  on  ;  Fierce  the  bat  -  tie,  thine  en  -  e  - 
keep  thine  ar-mor  bright  ;  Ev  -  er  read  -  y,  at  morn-ing 
thy    re-ward    is    sure,      If     thou  dost   nev-er  wea  -  ra- 
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Jesus'  strength  will  make  thee  strong  !  All  thy  strength  will  not  sus  -tain  thee, 
To  press  for- ward  in    the    fight.     Truth  thy  sword,  and  right  thy  breast-plate, 
If    thou  to    the    end    en -dure.     Blest  the     sol- dier     ev  -  er     watchful, 
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Man  -  y  are  the  foes  to  o  -  vercome  ;  Trusting,  hoping,  watching,  praying 
Deeds  of  kindness,  arrows  strong  and  true,  Vic-  to  -  ry  will  sure  -  ly  lead  thee 
Blest   the  sol-dier  who  shall  long  endure,  Crowns  of  glo-ry,  nev  -  er  fad  -  ing, 
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WATCH  AND  PRAY.    Concluded. 
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CHORUS. 
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All  thy  sins  thou  mayst  out-run. 

Sale  -  ly   all   thy   jour-  ncy  thro',  y  Fight  against  temptation,  watch  and  pray 
[e  -  sus  hath  for    him   in  .stoic  ' 
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Fight  against  tempta  -  tion,     watch  and  pray  !     Truth  and  right  are  o'erthee, 
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An -gel  bands  before  thee,       Je  -  sus  walks  beside  thee,  Watch  and  pray. 


m 


0    '      0 0-* — 0 0- 


■» 0- 


■"* 


t± 


£=i=&fct 


y     0   l<     0 


GLORIA  PATRI.    No.  2. 


CHAS.  MEINEKE. 


Glo-ry  be  to  the  Father,     and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Ho-lyGnost  ;  As  it 
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was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without  end.  Amen,  Amen. 
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CALL  TO    PRAYER. 


MRS.   L.   M.  BEAL  BATEMAN. 
Solo  or  Unison. 
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-  ver  the  mount-ain  the  sunlight  breaks,    Down  in    the  mead-o\v  the 

-  ver  the  tree  -  tops  the  rob  -  in     flies,      Sip-  ping  the  clo  -  ver  the 

-  ver  all  sor  -  row  our  voic  -  es     rise,       Prais-ing  the  Rul  -  er    of 
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morn  -  ing  wakes  !  Out  on  the  clear  and  the  balm  -y  air,  Call  -  eth  the 
brown  bee  hies;  Trill-ing  sweet  notes  by  the  crystal  spring,  Thank-ful-ly 
earth    and  skies,      Leav-ing  be-hind  us    all   sin    and    care,  Joy  -  ful  -  ly 
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bell    to    the  house  of  prayer.  Ding  dong,  sing  song  !    Out  on  the  balm-y 
flut-ters  the  blue-bird's  wing. 

Seek-ing    the  house  Of  prayer.    Ding  dong,  ding  dong,  sing  song,  sing  song! 
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Ding    dong,  sing    song  !  Corne  to  the  house  of    prayer  ! 

Ding  dong,  ding  dong,  sing  song,  sing  song  !  ding  dong  ! 
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LET  THY    MERCY   SI11XE   ON   HE. 
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W     1.  GIFFE. 
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i.  Pass  me  not,    0      gen-tle   Sav-iour,  Sin-ful     tho'    my  heart  may  be; 
2.  Pass  me  not,    (>      lov  -  ing  Sav  -  iour,  Let  me     live   and  cling  to     I 
;.   Pass  me  not,    0      might-y  Sav-iour,  Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to 
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Nev-cr     leave  me,    but  the     rath-er       Let  Thy    mer-cy    shine  on  me. 

For  I'm  long -ing    for   Thy    lav  -  or,   Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh,  call  me. 

Wit-ness-es     of     Thy  great  mer- it,     Speak  some  word  of  pow'r  to  me. 
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E-ven    me O  blessed  Saviour,      Let  Thy  mer    -    cy  shine  on  me  ; 

Even  me,  O  blessed  Saviour,even  me,  Let  Thy  mercy  shine  on  me, even  me; 
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E-ven  me,  e-ven  me,  Let  Thy  mer      -      cy  shine  on  me. 

Even  me,  even  me,  Let  Thy  mercy  shine  on  me, even  me. 
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ONE  DAY  NEARER  HOME. 


From  S.  S.  Gem. 
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2.  Worn 

3.  Near- 
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the  hills  the  sun  is  set  -  ting,  And  the  eve  is  draw-ing  on  ; 
and  wea-ry,  oft  the  pil-grim  Hails  the  set-ting  of  the  sun, 
er  home  !  yes,  one  day  near-er  To  our  Fa-ther's  house  on  high 
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Slow  -  ly  drops  the  gen-tle  twi  -  light,  For 
For  the  goal  is  one  day  near  -  er,  And 
To  the  green  fields  and  the  fount-ains    Of 
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Gone  for  aye — its  race  is  o  -  ver  ;  Soon  the  dark-er  shades  vvi 
Thus  we  feel  when  o'er  life's  des-ert  Heart  and  san  -  dal-sore  we 
For  the  heav'ns  grow  bright-er  o'er  us,  And  the  lamps  hang  in  the 
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Still  'tis  sweet  to  know  at  eve  -  ning  That  we're  one  day  near-er  home. 
As  the  twi-light  gath-ers  o'er  us,  We  are  one  day  near-er  home. 
And  our  tents  are  pitched  still  clos-er,  For  we're  one  day  near-er  home. 
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OXE  DAY  XKARER  HOME    Concluded. 
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Near    -    er,  near    -    cr,  One    day  near-er     home; 

Near-er,  near-er,       near-er,    near  -  cr,  near-er  hmne  ; 
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Near     -     er,  near     -     er,  One   day  near-er 

Near-er,  near-er,     near-er,    near-er, 
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SAMUEL  P.  SMITH. 


NATIONAL  HYMN. 


HENRY  CAREY. 


i.  My  country,  'tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  liberty,  Of  thee  I  sing  ;  Land  where  my 
2.  My  native  country  !  thee,  Land  of  the  noble  free,  Thy  name  1  love  ;  I  love  thy 


fathers  died,  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring. 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  tempicd  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  above. 
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Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song  ! 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake  ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake  ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break 

The  sound  prolong ! 


Our  father's  God  !  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing  : 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King  ! 
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SONGS  OF  JUBILEE. 

Copyright, 1390,bj  Asa  Hull. 


MARIAN'    FROELICH. 
With  animation. 
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Songs  of     ju  -  bi-lee,  joy  -  ous    mel-o-dy,    Sing  we      loud- ly  to    the 
Bless-ings  mul-  ti-plied,  noth-ing  good  denied,  Care  and  ten-der-ness  from 
So     with  songs  of  praise,  on  the  Sabbath  days,  Come  we  where  the  ways  of 
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Lord    our  King;  Notes  of    grat-i-tude  call     for  songs  renew'd,  These  our 
day     to     day,  Round  our  souls  entwine,  love   for  things  di-vine,  Lead-ing 
God    are  taught  ;  May   instruction's  voice  ev  -  er      be  our  choice,  Till  God's 

n 


t=t 


^ 


-*— * 


£4 


r  i/^ 

fc     is 

S 

I           1            1 

CHORUS. 

>        * 

N 

V 

V   i?     m 

i            , 

j 

JL.1       i  • 

i         *         /d 

1            I          J          J 

• 

rm-        J 

\S\)         4   • 

#     #     - 

m        m        a 

#          # 

0  .  0 

0  •     0 

0 

m 

of  - 

us 

per- 

fer  -  ings    to   Him  we  bring, 
to  walk  the   heav'n-ly     way. 
feet  work  in     us  be  wrought. 
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SONGS  OF  JUBILEE     Concluded. 
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es   to    the  Lord  we  sing,  Ju -  bi-lee,   mel-o-dy      to     our    King. 
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0  DAY   OF   REST. 


C.   WORDSWORTH. 
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\  O       day     of    rest    and   glad-ness,       O     day     of      joy     and    light  !   ) 
[O     balm    of    care  and   sad-ness,     Most  beau- ti  -    fill,  most  bright  !  j 
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On     thee,    the  high     and       low  -  ly, 


Be  -  fore    th'e  -  ter  -  nal  throne, 
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Sing   Ho  -  ly  !  Ho  -  ly  !     Ho  -  ly  !     To      the     great  Three    in 


One. 
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3  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest ; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father  and  to  Son  ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 


2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth  ; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth, 
On  thee,  our  Lord,  victorious, 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven, 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious, 

A  triple  light  was  given. 
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WE   SING   THY    PRAISE   TO-DAY. 
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1.  For  Thy  wondrous  grace,  O  God  of  love,  For  Thy  man-y  gifts  sent  from  above, 

2.  For  a  fruitful  land  from  east  to  west,  For  the  pe&eefid  homes  with  which  we're  blest 

3.  For  the  Fa-ther  kind  who  dwells  so  near,  For  the  blessed  Christ  to  us  so  dear, 
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For  Thy  lov  -  ing  care  we  dai  -  ly  prove,  We  sing  Thy  praise  to  -  day. 
For  the  sweet  con- tent  with  -  in  the  breast,  We  sing  Thy  praise  to  -  day. 
For  the  Spir  -  it,      too,    who  now     is     here,    We  sing  Thy  praise  to  -  day. 
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Yes,    we'll    sing Thy  praise  to  -  day  For    Thy 

Yes, we'll  sing  Thy  praise  to  -  day 
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mercies,  Lord,  that  guard  our  way  ; 
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FLAG   OF   AMERICA. 
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i.  Flag  of    A  -  mer-i  -  ca,    Em-blem  of     lib-er-ty,  For-ev  -  er    wave! 

2.  Flag  ol     A-  mer-i  r  ca,   Sym-bol    of      u  -  ni-ty,  Of   heart  and  hand ; 

3.  Flag  of     A  -  mer-i  -  ca,  Brave  men  have  died  for  thee,  On  land  and  sea  ; 
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Beau-ti  -   ful,     ev  -   er  bright, Wave  in  thy    peo  -  pie's  might,  For  freedom, 

Wher-e'er  be  -  neath  the  skies,  Downtrodden  men    a  -  rise,    To    thee  they 
Up  -  on      thy     star  -  ry   field, Their  glo -ry   stands  re-veal'd,  As    each  new 
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truth,  and  right,  Flag   ot         the   brave! 
lift    their  eves.  And  this      fair     land. 
star  doth  yield,  Brightness  to       thee! 
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Flag  ot  America, 

Thy  people's  love  for  thee, 

What  tongue  can  tell? 
Wave  to  protect  and  bless. 
Wave  on  for  righteousness, 
Flag  of  America, 

God  guard  thee  well  ! 
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WE'LL  NOT  GIVE  UP  THE  BIBLE. 


Copyright,  ls'Ji.bj  As*  Hull. 


ASA  HULL. 
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i.  We'll  not 
2.  We'll  not 
5.   We'll  not 


give 
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the  Bi  -  ble,  God's  ho  -  ly  book  of  truth  ; 
the  Bi  -  ble,  For  pleas-ure  or  for  pain  ; 
the       Bi    -     ble,  But  spread  it      far     and    wide ; 
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staff    of     hoar  -  y     age,    The  guide  ol      ear  -  ly     youth 
truth,  and  sell      it     not,     For   all     that    we  might  gain  : 
sav  -  ing  voice    be  heard  Be  -  yond  the    roll  -  ing    tide : 
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The     sun    that    shed    a      glo- rious  light  O'er     ev  -  'ry 
Tho'  man  should  try    to      take  our  prize    By     guile    or 
Till     all     shall  know  His  gra-cious  pow'r,  And  with  one 
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voice  that  speaks  a     Sav-iour's  love,  And  calls  us 
[  suf-fer     all     that    man  can    do,    And  God  de  - 
solve  that  from  God's  sa  -  cred  word  We'll  n 


home  to      God. 

fend  the     right. 
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CHRIST  THK   BURDEN-BEARER 
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i.  Oh,    the  bless-ed     prom-ise    giv-en,      On    the   hills  ol    Gal-  1-  lee, 
2.  Laz- 'rushes    un  -  fed    and  fainting,      I        Lei   sinks  be-neaththev 
iud  His  rain-bow  glit-ters,  Shines  the  star  of   faith  a-b 
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To  the  wea  -  ry  heav  -  y  - 
Lov  -  ing  Ma  -  ry  lin  -  gers 
God    will  not     for 


lad  -  en, 
sad  -  ly, 

sake  nor    leave  us, 
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Still     is    made  to     you    and  me  ; 
Near  the  Sav-iour's  guarded  grave  ; 

We    will  trust  His  truth  and  love  ; 
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Many  a    heart  has  thrilled  to  hear  it,     Many  a     tear    been 
Blind  Bar- ti  -  meus,  by     the  way-side,   Begs  his  bread  dis - 
yond  the    darksome  riv-er, 
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Many  a     load    of     sin 

been  lift  -  ed,     Many  a    midnight  turned  to  day. 

.  For   the  mov-ing   of 

the     wa-ters,     At     the  pool    the  suf-f 'ring  wait. 

He     to    bear  our   sins 

and    sor-  rows,  Christ,  the  bur-  den-bear-  er,  came. 
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ECHOES  FROM  BETHLEHEM. 


\VM.  EDW.  PENNEY. 
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1.  Dow 

2.  Beth 
3-  Cen 

4.  Nev 


n  thro'  the  hoar-y  aisles  of  time  Ech-oes  the  hymn  of  a  faith  sub -lime, 
-le-hem  echoes,  sweet  and  clear,  Fall-ing  to-night  on  the  list  -  'ning  ear, 

-  tu-ries  roll-ing  swift    a  -  long   Ech  -  o    for-ev-er   that  na  -  tal   song, 

-  er  a-gain  by  an-gel's  tongue  Here  on  the  earth  shall  that  song  be  sung; 
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Grand-er  than  theme  of  mor-tals'  pen, 
Bring-ing  good  news  to  earth  a-gain 
Tell-ing  of  hope  for  the  world"  a 
Nev-er  till  Je-sus  shall  bring   a 


gain, 
gain, 


Glo-ry  to  God  and  good- 
Glo-ry  to  God  and  good- 
Glo-ry  to  God  and  good- 
Peace  to  the  world  and  goo 
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to  men  ! 

to  men  ! 

to  men  ! 

ill  to  men  ! 
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Glo  -  ry    to  God  !     glo  -  ry     to  God  !    Glo-ry    to  God  in     the  high 

-est! 
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Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men,  Good  -  will 
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BEACON  LIGHTS  ARE  SHIXIXG. 
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i.  Tlu-  bil -lows  may  be     roH-ing    high,  Ami  wild  the  rag-ing 

2.  When  faith  is  weak,  and  hope  is      faint,  Look  up    a -cross  the   wave, 
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But   Bea  -con  Lights  are  shin-  ing  bright  Up -on       the  shore  for  thee. 
The   Bea -con  Lights  are  shin  -  ing- bright  To   res   -   cue  and     to     save. 
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O      Bea -con  Lights,  shine  on,  shine  on,    The    rag-  ing   bil  -  lows  o'er 
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And  guide     us    to      the  home     of   love    Up -on       the    fur  -  ther  shore 
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3  Look  up,  O  trembling  mariner,  4  Have  faith  in  God,  and  falter  not ; 

Adrift  upon  the  sea,  Be  trustful  and  be  brave  ; 

For  Beacon  Lights  are  shining  bright,       The  Beacon  Lights  are  shining  bright, 
To-night  to  rescue  thee.  And  Christ  is  strong  to  save. 
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STAND   UP  FOR  JESUS. 


R.  TORREY. 
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ASA  HULL. 
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i.  Stand  up  for  Je-sus,  Christian,  stand,  Firm  as    a  rock   on    o-cean's  strand  ! 
2.  Stand  up  for  Je-sus,  Christian,  stand  !  Sound  forth  His  name  o'er  sea  and  land  ! 
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Beat  back  the  waves  of  sin  that  roll,    Like  rag-ing  floods,  a-round  thy  soul  ! 
Spread  ye  His  glorious  word  a-broad,  Till  all  the  world  shall  own  Him  Lord. 
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Stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,     no-bly  stand,  Firm  as     a  rock  on     o-cean's  strand 
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Stand  up  His  righteous  cause  defend  ;  Stand  up    for  Je  -  sus    your  best  friend. 
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3  Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand  !     4  Stand  up  for  Jesus,  Christian,  stand  ! 
Lift  high  the  cross  with  steadfast  hand,      Soon  with  the  blest  immortal  band 
Till  heathen  lands,  with  wond'ring  eye,     We'll  dwell  for  aye,  life's  journey  o'er, 
Its  rising  glory  shall  descry.  In  realms  of  light,  on  heav'n's  bright  shore. 


OXWARI),  CHRISTIAN   SOLDIERS. 
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i ward,  Christian  soldiers !  Marching  as  to  war, With  tl  I  Jc-sus 

z.  Like  a  might-y    ar-  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God  ;  Brothers.we  are  treading 
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-ing  on     be  -  tore  ;  Christ  the  roy-al     Mas-ter,  Leads  a-gainst  the  foe  ; 

Where  the  saints  have  trod  ;  We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed,  All  one  bod  -  y      we, 
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Forward  in-to     bat  -  tie,  See,  His  banners  go  !  Onward,  Christian  soldiers  ' 
One  in  hope  and  doc-  trine,  One  in  cha-ri  -  ty  ! 
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Marching  as  to      war, 
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With  the  cross  of    Je 
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sus   Go -ing   on   be  -  fore. 
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Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain  ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  the  Church  prevail  ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 
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4  Onward,  then,  ye  people  ! 

Join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph-song  ; 
Glory,  laud  and  honor 

Unto  Christ,  the  King  ; 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 
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THE  GOSPEL'S  TRIUMPH. 


MRS.  L.  M.  BEAL  BATEMAN. 
Solo  or  Unison. 
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1.  Look  a  -  broad,  the  world  grows  wider  For   the   Gos-pel  gates  a  -  jar  ; 

2.  Look  a  -  round,  the  golden  chain-links  Of      a       lov-ing  Christian  band 
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Look  a  -  bove,  the  sky  grows  brighter,  And  its      glo- ry  gleams  a- far. 
Gird  the  earth  with  heart  and  hand-clasp,  O  -  ver    sea  and  o  -  ver   land. 
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CHORUS 


Lift  your  eyes,  your  hearts  and  voices,  Sound  the  notes  of  praise  afar  ; 

of  praise  afar ; 
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All      the  world  is  broad-er,  bright-er,  For    the    light  of  Zi  -  on's  Star. 
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3  Look  beneath,  the  earth  is  quaking 

With  the  power  of  the  Lord  ; 

And  the  sleeping  nations  waking 

At  the  thunder  of  His  word. 


4  Look  and  live,  a  Christ  triumphant, 
Over  death  and  sin  to  reign  ; 
Died  to  save,  a  King  victorious, 
Hallelujah,  praise  His  name  ! 


TRUSTIXC.  IN  Till-  ARK. 
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i.  Tho'  heav-y    be  the  clouds  and  dark,   And  hid -den      be    tin-    sun, 
2.  Tempta  -  tions  thick-ly  round  may  stand,  To  lead   my    soul    a  -  stray 
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I'm  trust-  ing     in    sal  -  \  a-tion's  ark,       And  it      shall    bear  me 
But  ev  -  er  t'ward  the  gold-en  strand,     My    ark  shall    glide  a  - 
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Tis  the  ark  of   love  and   mer  -  cy,       Sail  -  ing  to   the  heav'nly    shore  ; 
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And  'twill  safe-ly  bear  me    o    -    ver,     Where  my  Lord  has  gone  be-fore.  .  . 

be-fore. 
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3  Tho'  tempests  lash  the  waves  to  foam,  4  My  spirit  need  not  feel  alarm, 
No  storm  shall  overwhelm  ;  At  all  the  hosts  of  sin  ; 

But  I  shall  safely  reach  my  home,  My  ark  will  shield  my  soul  from 

With  Jesus  at  the  helm.  If  I  but  stay  within. 
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STOP  A  MOMENT  AND  THINK. 


WM.  EDW.  PENNEY. 


Copyrijht.lSOC.l.TA.aUull. 


ASA  HULL. 
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i.  When  tempted  to  do  that  you  know  is  not  right, Just  stop  for  a  moment  and  think 

2.  Be-fore  you  decide  between  evil  and  good,  Just  stop  for  a  moment  and  think 

3.  There's  many  a  path  leading  out  of  the  light,  Just  stop  for  a  moment  and  think 

4.  When  trials  and  troubles  cause  you  to  repine,  Just  stop  for  a  moment  and  think 


Each  motive  and  action  is  clear  in  God's  sight,  Just  stop  for  a  moment  and  think. 
For  many  a  man  might  be  saved  if  he  would  Just  stop  for  a  moment  and  think. 
Be-fore  you  turnoutof  the  way  that  is  right,  Just  stop  for  a  moment  and  think. 
That  Godsendethall  in  His  wis-domdi-  vine,  So  stop  for  a  moment  and  think. 
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Stop  for     a    mo-ment  and  think  !  You'll  find  it  wil 
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ry   step  of  life's  way  To   stop  for   a  mo-ment  and     think  ! 

stop  and  think! 
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1.  Sing-ing  for  Je-sus  .ill  the  da)  long,  Sing-ing  for  Je-sus  won-der-ful 

2.  Sing-ing  for  jc-sus,  0  what  a  joy,     Sing-ing  for  je-sus,  bless-ed  em-ploy; 

3.  Sing-ing  for  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour  di-vuie,  Sing-ing  for  Je-sus,  Lord,  I  am  Thine; 

gr-ing  for  Je  -  sus  all  thro"  the  night,  Sing-ing  for  Je-sus  when  ii  is  light ; 

*.•  JL    M.    JL      ^-  . 


h 


y 


-f^-N- 


-N-v 


-^—^ 


m 


.: :  i 


i 


iH^?r 


$5=} 


«  # 


*  # 


Trust-ing  the  full-ness  of  His  love,    Jour-ney-ing  on    to  my  home      a  -  hove. 
Joy    of  the  ran-somed,  full  and  free,     O  what  a  bless-ing  there  comes  to  me. 
0  what  an    o-cean,  vast  and  free,    Bound-less  His  love,  for  it  reach  -  es  me. 
Songs  of  the  ran-somed,   joy-ful  strains,  Je-sus,  my  Sav-iour,  for-ev  -  er  reigns. 
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Sing-ing  for  Je-sus,  sing-ing  for  Je-sus,  Sing-ing  for  Je-sus  all  the  day  long  ; 
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Sing-ing  for  Je-sus,  bless-ed  Re-deem-er,  Sing-ing  for  Je-sus  wonderful  song  ! 
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ONLY   REMEMBERED. 


DR.   H.  BONAR. 
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1.  Up     and    a-way,  like  the  clew  ol  the  morn-ing,  Soaring  from  earth    to    its 

2.  Shall  I     be  miss'd  if  an  -  oth  -  er  suc-ceed  me,  Reap-ing  the  fields    I      in 

3.  On  -  ly    the  truth  that  in  life      I  have  spok-en,  On  -  ly    the  seed   that  on 

4.  O,    when  the  Saviour  shall  make  up  His  jewels,  When  the  bright  crowns  of  re- 
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home   in  the  sun;     Thus  would  I  pass  from  the  earth    and  its 

spring-time  have  sown  ?  No,  for   the  sow  -  er  may  pass  from  his 

earth  I    have  sown,  These  shall  pass  on-ward  when  I      am    for 

joic  -  ing  are  won,    Then  will  His  faith -ful  and  wea  -  ry    dis 
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On-lv  re-membered  by  what  I  have  done.  On-ly  remembered,  only  remembered, 
On-ly  re-membered  by  what  he  has  done.  On-ly  remembered,  only  remembered, 
Fruits  of  the  harvest, and  what  I  have  done.  Only  remembered,  only  remembered, 
All  be  remembered  by  what  they  have  done.  Only  remembered,  only  remembered, 


Only  remembered  by  what  I  have  done, Only  remembered  by  what  I  have  done. 

Only  remembered  by  what  he  has  done, Only  remembered  by  what  he  has  done. 

Only  remembered  by  what  I  have  done, Only  remembered  by  what  I  have  done. 

Only  remembered  by  what  they  have  done, Only  remembered  by  what  they  have  done. 
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THE  OCEAN  OF  GODS  LOVE. 
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i.  Like  a  riv-er  flow-ing   Gen-tly  to  the    sea,       Flow-ers sweetlj  growing, 
2.  Up  among  the  mountains, Near  the  vaulted  skies, Streamlets  have  their  fountains, 
3 


Still  the  hv  -  er  flow-eth  T'ward  the  ocean  wide  ;     Nev-  er  languor  knoweth 
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On  its  ver-dant  lea;         Onward  to  that    o  -  cean,  Hast'ning  as  its   goal; 

Pure  and  clear  they  rise,      Tender,  sweet,  ca-ress-ing,  Thro' the  valleys    roll  ; 

Be    it  ebb   or     tide;         So,  my  soul,  flow    ev  -  er,    From  thy  source  above, 
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Blessing  by  its  mo-tion,  Flow  thou  on,  my  soul.  Flow     on,   my   soul,... 
Cheering, soothing, blessing,Flow  thou  thus, my  soul. 

T'ward  this  sea  for-ev-er,       O-  cean  of  God's  love.  Flow  on,mysotrt,forever  flow  on 
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Flow     on,  my    soul,  Flow  thou  on  for-ev  -  er  ;  Flow  thou  on,  my  soul. 

Flow  on, my  soul, forever  flow  on  ; 
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THE   BATTLE   MARCH. 
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Proud-ly  our  banners  are  flutt'ring  in  the  breeze,  Loudly  sounds  the  trumpet's  call 

Proudlv  our  ban     -     ners     are 
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Joy    -     -     ous-ly  floating,  ascend  our  merry  glees,  Into  marching  or-der  fall  ! 

Joyously  float     -     ing,         as  -  cend 
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right  the  arch  of  heav'n  is  spread-ing  O'er  the  love-lv    ver  -  nal  earth, 

old  inscribed  our  mot-toes  gleam-ing,  Tell  of  ear-nest  pur- pose,  firm; 

'er    our    ar-my,  white  wings  flut-ter,  Guardian  an-gel  forms  are  near  ; 
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While  to  martial  strains  we're  treading,  Fill'd  with  joy  and  mirth  ;  (joy  and 
Life        is  more  than  i-dle  dream-ing,  Short  its    lon-gest  term,   (longest 


Words    of  cheer  they  sweet-ly   ut- ter,  Sol  -  diers,  do    not  fear,     (nev-er 
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THE  BATTLE  MARCH— Concluded. 
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March-ing   to    our    des - ti  -  na -  tion,    Be    it   peace  or  strife, 
When  the  bat-tie's  roar  is sound-ing,   Like  a     rag-ing    s< 

Then   with  ho  -  ly      zest  and  ar  -  dor    We  tor  truth  will  fight,   (*•  will  fight,) 
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With    the  Cap -tain     of      sal  -  va  -  tion    Guid-ing     us    thro'     life. 
May    our  hearts  with  cour-age  bound-ing   Strike,  O  Lord,  for      Thee. 
Till      we    hear   the  "  Come  up  high  -  er"    En  -  ter     in  -  to       light ! 


grn~fl:T£^^^j4^a 


A.   W.   SPOOXER. 

JL, *w-l K-X 


THE  LOVE  OF  CHRIST. 

.MALE    VOICES.) 


REV.   A.   W.   SPOOXER. 


1.  The  love   of  Christ  to    me;  How  strong  that  love  must  be  ;   It  brought  Him 

2.  He    bore  my  load   of    sin,  Though  spot-less,  pure,  was  He  ;     His  pre  -  cious 
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down  from  heav'n    To  die  on    Cal  -  va-ry,       To     die.  on     Cal  -  va  -  ry  ! 
blood  was  shed  That  I  might  ran-somed  be,    That    I  might  ran-somed  be 


3  Twas  I  that  drove  the  nails, 
And  made  the  thorny  crown  ; 
How  can  He  love  me  so, 
II:  And  claim  me  for  His  own  ?  " 
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4  Such  love  has  won  my  heart, 
Blest  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine 
O,  take  me  as  I  am, 
||:  And  keep  me  ever  Thine  !  :j| 
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NOT  HALF  HAS  EVER  BEEN  TOLD. 


REV.  J.  B.  ATCHINSON. 


O.  F.  PRESBREY.    By  Per. 
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1.  I    have  read  of  a  beau-ti-ful  cit  -  y,       Far  a  -way  in  the  kingdom  of  God  ; 

2.  I  have  read  of  bright  mansions  in  heaven,  Which  the  Saviour  has  gone  to  prepare; 
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I  have  read  how  its  walls  are  of  jasper,  How  its  streets  are  all  golden  and  broad. 
And  the  saints  who  on  earth  have  been  faithful,  Rest  forever  with  Christ  over  there 
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In  the  midst  of  the  street  is  life's  river,     Clear  as  crystal  and  pure  to  be-hold  ; 
There  no  sin  ev-er  en-ters,  nor  sorrow,     The  in  -  hab-i-tants  never  grow  old  ; 
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But  not  halt"  of  that  cit-  y's  bright  glo-ry  To  mortals  has  ev-cr  been    told. 
But  not  hail  of  the  joj  s  that  a-wait  them  To  mortals  has  ev-cr  been    told. 
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Not  half  has   ev  -  er   been    told,         Not    half  has   ev-er     been    told, 

been  told,  been  told, 
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Not  half  of  that  cit  -  y's  bright  glo-ry   To  mortals  has  ev  -  er  been  told. 
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I  have  read  of  white  robes  for  the  righteous, 
Of  bright  crowns  which  the  glorified  wear, 

When  our  Father  shall  bid  them  "  Come,  enter, 
And  my  glory  eternally  share  ;" 

How  the  righteous  are  evermore  blessed 

As  they  walk  through  the  streets  of  pure  gold  ; 

But  not  half  of  the  wonderful  story     To  mortals,  etc. 

I  have  read  of  a  Christ  so  forgiving, 

That  vile  sinners  may  ask  and  receive 
Peace  and  pardon  from  every  transgression, 

If  when  asking  they  only  believe. 
I  have  read  how  He'll  guide  and  protect  us, 

If  for  safety  we'll  enter  His  fold  ; 
But  not  half  of  His  goodness  and  mercy     To  mortals,  etc. 
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OVER  AND  OVER  AGAIN. 


Copyright,  1896,bj  Ab»Hu1L 


ASA  HULL. 


r 


i  i 

O    -    ver  and    o  -  ver      a -gain, 
We    can  -  not  meas-ure  the  need 
O    -    ver  and    o  -  ver     a -gain 
The  path  that  once  has  been  trod, 


No  mat-ter  which  way    I     turn, 
Of      e  -  ven  the      ti  -  niest  flow  'r, 
The  brook  thro'  the  meadow  flows, 
Is    nev  -  er   so  rough  to  our  feet, 
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I         al  -  ways  find  in    the  book  of    life    Some  les-sons  I  have  to   learn  : 
Nor  check  the  flow  of  the  gold-en  sands  That  run  thro'  a  sin-gle  hour  ; 
And     o  -  ver,   o  -  ver    a-gain,  a -gain,  The  pon-der-ous  mill-wheel  goes 
And  lessons  that  have  been  learned  before,  Are  nev-er  so  hard  to  re-peat ; 
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I  must  take  my  turn  at    the  mill,        I  must  grind  out  the  golden  grain, 
But  the  morning  dew-drops  must  fall,     And  the  sun  and  the  summer's  rain 
But  once  do-ing  will  notsuf-fice,        Al-tho'  do  -  ing  be  not   in    vain, 
Tho'  in  sor-row  our  tears  may  fall,       And  the  heart  to  its  depth  be  riv'n, 
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I    must  do  my  task  with  a   res  -  o-lute  will,     O  -  ver  and  o  -  ver    a-gain. 

Must  perform  their  part,  and  be  doing  it   all       O  -  ver  and  o  -  ver    a-gain. 

And  a  blessing  failing  us  once,  perhaps  twice,    May  come  if  we  try     a  -  gain. 

By  the  storm  and  tempest, we're  needing  them  all  To  render  us  fit  for  heaven. 
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OVER  AMI)  OVER  AGAIN— Concluded. 

CHOR1 
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1  must  take  my  turn  at    the  mill,        I  must  grind  out  the  gold-en  grain, 
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I   must  do  my  task  with  a  res  -  o-lute  will,    O-ver  ando-ver    a -gain. 
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THE   GREAT   PHYSICIAN. 
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Rev.  J.  H.  STOCKTON. 
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I  The  great  Phy  -  si  -  cian  now    is  near,  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  Je  -  sus  ;  ) 

J  He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,    O     hear  the  voice  of     Je  -  sus.    ( 
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D.c.  Sweet-est    car  -  ol    ev  -   er    sung Je  -  sus,  bless-ed    Je  -  sus. 
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Sweet-est  note   of   ser  -  aph  song,    Sweet-est  name  on  mor  -  tal  tongue, 
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2  Your  many  sins  are  all  forgiven, 

O,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus  ; 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven, 
And  wear  a  crown  with  Jesus. 

3  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb  ! 

I  now  believe  in  Jesus  : 


I  love  the  blessed  Saviour's  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

4  And  when  to  that  bright  world  above, 
We  rise  to  see  our  Jesus, 
We'll  sing  around  the  throne  of  love 
His  name,  the  name  of  Jesus. 
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OUR   FESTAL   DAY. 
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i.  The  star -eyed  dai  -  sies    dot  the  ground,  And  blue-bells  deck  the 

2.  The    lil    -   y       of       the     val  -  ley,  too,  Chimes  in  the  flow-er  - 

3.  The  bees  flit     o'er    the     clov- er's  bloom,  And  sip  the  hon  -  ey 

4.  To    Thee  who  fash-ioned  ev  -  'ry  flow'r,  We  sing   our  cheer-ful 
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And  chang-ing  sea -sons  cir-cling  round  Have  brought  us  Children's  Day. 
The  vi  -  o  -  let,  so  sweet  and  true,  Sings  win-ter's  pow'r  is  gone. 
The  li  -  lacs  bend  their  od'rous  plumes  Sweet  Flo-ra's  step  to  greet. 
On      us     Thy  smile    of  blessings  show'r,  This  springtime  Fest-al      Day. 
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A  -  gain  .... 

we     come  .  .  . 

to    greet  thee,  our  Fest-al      Day! 

a  -  gain 

we    come,  we  come 

Fest-al  Day! 
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A  -  gain  ....       we       come  ...      to     welcome  thy  charming     sway  ; 

a  -  gain    we    come,  we  come  charming  sway 
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OUK    'ESTAL   DAY— Concluded. 
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A  -    gain....       vire      sing,...      we    sing   our  cheer-nil        lay!... 

a -gain     m     ring,  we  sing,  r-folUy! 
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And  praise  the  Lord  who  made  the  flow'rs  That  glad-den  us      to    -    day  ! 
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CLINGING  TO  THE  SAVIOUR. 
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1.  O,  let  me  cling  to  Thee,  My  Saviour,  cling  to  Thee  !  When  I'm  weak  and  weary, 

2.  O,  let  me  cling  to  Thee,  My  Saviour,  cling  to  Thee  !  When  the  winds  are  blowing, 
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And  my  path  is  drear-y  ;     O,  let  me  clingtoThee,  My  Saviour,  cling  to  Thee. 
And  my  tears  are  flowing  ;  O,  let  me  cling  to  Thee,  My  Saviour,  cling  to  Thee. 
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3  O,  let  me  cling  to  Thee,  etc. 
When  my  friends  are  leaving, 
And  my  heart  is  grieving ; 
O,  let  me  cling  to  Thee,  etc. 


I 

4  O,  let  me  cling  to  Thee,  etc. 
When  I  cross  the  river, 
Which  from  earth  doth  sever, 
O,  let  me  cling  to  Thee,  etc. 


210 


GOOD-NIGHT,  BUT  NOT  FAREWELL. 


WM.  EDW.  PENNEY. 
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i.  When  night  her  sol-emn  an-them  sings,  And  slumber  comes  of  rest  to     tell, 

2.  These  parting  hours,  these  parting  hours,  How  oft  they  sound  their  tearful  knell ! 

3.  And  so    we  part  to-night,  dear  friends,  Each  in  the  other's  heart  to  dwell, 

4.  Once  more  good  night,  good  night,  lov'd  ones, The  morning  cometh  ;  all  is  well ; 
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Se  -  cure  in  Him  who  slumbers  not,    We  say  good  night,  but  not  fare-well. 
But  un  -  to  those  who  trust  in    God,  Good  night  can  nev-er  mean  fare-well. 
Un-  til  we  meet  where  never  sound  The  parting  words,  Good- night,  farewell. 
Thro' ten-der  tears  we  smile  and  say   Good  night  to   all,  but  not  fare -well. 


J=F 


P=W- 


FRAIN 


f)  4 

N      k 

iS     - 

y  ft      >* 

•7       ,        p       (^     v      <^ 

■f     >• 

s     s    p 

1   1 

Al.               * 

S 

0     J 

J  *              '    1 

rm 

•      m        \     m 

#   • 

#     4 

J     0 

mm           1 

Eli 

m     0     0 

•     » 

f     f            1 

Good  night,  but  not  farewell,                     Good  night,  but  not  farewell, 
Goodnight,                                           goodnight,  Goodnight,                                     goodnight, 
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5/cTi'.    After  last  verse  only. 
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Good  night,  good  night,  but   not     fare  -  well  !     Good  night,     good     night 
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GOD   BE  WITH   YOU. 
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God  Ik-  with  you  till  we  meet  again  !  By  I  lis  counsels  guide,  unhold  you, 

( ".oil  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  !  'Neath  I  lis  wings  securely  hide  you, 

( io.l  Ik-  with  you  till  we  nu-ct  again  !  When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you, 

t  iod  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  !  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
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With  His  sheep  secure-ly  fold  you  ;    God   be  with  you   till 

Dai  -  ly   man-na  still  provide  you;    God   be  with  you  till 

Put   His  loving  arms  a-round you  !    God   be  with  you  till 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you  ;  God  be  with  you  till 
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Till  we     meet !       till  we    meet !      Till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus'  feet ! 

Till  we  meet !  till  we  meet  again  !  till  we  meet ! 
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Till  we     meet!       till    we    meet!     God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain  ! 
Till  we  meet !  till  we  meet  a-gain  ! 


^=» 


* 


»    E    W 


3± 


-nr 


^ 


t=t=t 


fe^-V- 


-*>-*- 


212 


PRAISE  WAITETH   FOR  THEE. 


k>.\  .  k.  \V.  TODD. 
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ASA  HULL. 


Jp*-9-L# 


1.  "Praise  waiteth  for  Thee.O  God,   in     Zi  -  on,"  Our  vows  will  we  pay  Thee  to-day  ; 

2.  All  girded  with  might, Thou  rearest  the  mountains,  And  stillest  the  wild, noisy  waves; 

3.  The  famish'd  earth  drinks  Thy  o'erflowing  river,  And  plen-ti-ful  harvests  a-bound  ; 

4.  The  wilderness  blooms  with  verdure  and  beauty, The  glad,  "  little  hills  all  rejoice  ;" 
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Thou  hearest  the  cry  of  sparrow  or   li  -  on,    In  -  din  -  est  Thine  ear  when  we  pray. 

Thou  op'nest  the  clouds,  and  loosest  the  fountains, Thy  mer-cy  poor  wanderers  saves. 

Thou  crownest  the  year  with  goodness,  as  ever,  While  harvest-home  anthems  resound. 

While  corn-cover'd  vales  recall  the  sweet  duty  To  praise  God  with  heart  and  with  voice. 
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Thou  crownest  the  year  with  Thy  goodness, O  Lord, And  shelt'rest  Thy  lambs  from  the  storm. 
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Praise  be  1  nine,  e  -  ter  -  nal 
Lord,  'tis  Thine  al  -  might  -  y 
Praise  for  sun,  and  praise  for 
Old    and  young  their  von  -  es 


King,  Young  and  old    Ho-san-  na    sing; 
hand    That    up  -  holds  our  no  -  ble    land; 
dew,    Praise  for   love  for  -  ev  -  er    new  ! 
.    All  things  breathing  chant  Th)  praise; 
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An -gel   voic-es   high  are   blending    In    the    an-them  nev-er 
Shin -ing  vineyards,  hill-tops  hoar-  y,  Woods  a-flame  declare  Thy 
Bread  of   Life,  for  all      a  -    vail  -  ing,  Vine  the  true,  the  nev-  er  - 
Thou,  our  Hope,  our  Help  for-ev  -  er,    God  of  Harvest,  leave  us 
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us  while  we  fain  would  ren-der  Praise  for  mercies  kind  and  ten -der. 
hast  hung  the  fruitage  glowing  Where  the  orchard  boughs  are  blowing. 
our  souls,  in  Thee  con-fid  -  ing,  Keep  our  lives  in  Thine  a  -  bid  -  ing. 
we  reach  the  heav'nly  por-tal,  Bringing  homeward  sheaves  immortal. 
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Come,  share  with  us the   har  -  vest    joy, 
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To  Him  who  hears our  har-vest    praise  ! 

To  Him  who  hears  our  harvest  praise 
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1.  Oh,    for     a    heart  to  praise  my 

2.  A    heart  re-sign'd,  sub-mis-sive, 


God,     A     heart  from  sin  set     free, — 
meek,  My  great  Re-deem-er's  throne, 
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A    heart  that  al  -  ways  feels  Thy 
Where  on  -  ly  Christ  is  heard  to  s 


■  ■ 


I 


i  r  i     i 

blood,  So  free  -  ly    spilt     for      me. 
peak  :  Where  Je-sus  reigns  a  -    lone. 
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3  Oh,  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean, 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part, 
From  Him  that  dwells  within  : — 
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4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
And  full  of  love  divine  ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 
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THANKS  TO  THEE,  OUR  FATHER. 


HARRIET  E.  JONES. 

Legato. 
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(MALI-:     VOICES.) 


ASA  HULL. 
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1.  For    the    sun-shine  and     the    rain,     For  the  grass-y     hill 

2.  For    the    man  -  y      sing  -  ing   rills,     For  the  kine  up  -  on 
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*  Thanks,  thanks,  thanks,  thanks,  etc. 
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For     the  sheaves  of  gold  -  en     grain,    Thanks  to   Thee,  our     Fa  -  ther  ! 
For     the    bird-lings'  charm-ing    trills,      Thanks  to   Thee,  our     Fa  -  ther ! 


^^m 


s^ 


^R^EB^ 


Thanks  to      Thee,    our       Fa  -    ther! 
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Thanks,  thanks,  thanks,  thanks,  thanks,  thanks  !  Thanks  to  Thee,  our  Father  ! 

Thanks  ! thanks  ! 
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Thanks  to  Thee,  the  Giv-  er  !      Thanks,  thanks,  thanks,  thanks   to    Thee  ! 

Thanks 
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3  For  the  many-colored  flowers, 
For  the  pretty  woodland  bowers, 
For  the  peaceful  summer  hours, 
Thanks  to  Thee,  our  Father. 

*  The  Basses  can  sing  "  Thanks  "  softly  as  accompaniment  for  first  three  lines,  or  the  words  all  through  if  preferred. 


4  For  the  beauty  everywhere, 
For  the  friends  our  joys  to  share, 
For  Thy  constant  love  and  care, 
Thanks  to  Thee,  our  Father. 


THANKSGIVING  HYMN. 
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i.  For  the   rich  and  var-ied  blessings,  That  have  throng'd  about  our  way, 
2.  Gen-tle  spring  and  queenly  summer,  Each,  in   tuni,  their  gifts  did    lay, 

rf    J 


: 


■•.-■ 


:  vm 


m 


■^=t 


f  3  13.  J  J  3IJ   i   ^  JN-g-^^gE 

In    the    pass- ing  of    the     sea- sons  Let  us   keep  Thanksgiving   day. 
In    the    spa  -  cious  lap  of      au  -  tumn,  To    a  -  dorn  this  fest  -  al      day. 
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To  the  Au  -  thor  of    ere  -  a  -  tion    Let  us     now  our  trib-ute     pay  ; 
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With  the  sound  of  tune- ful  voic  -  es      Hail  the  glad  Thanksgiving    day. 
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3  For  the  sunshine  and  the  showers 

That  have  wrought  this  grand  display 
For  the  grain,  and  fruits  delicious, 
Let  us  keep  Thanksgiving  day. 


I 

4  For  the  friends  that  still  are  left  us, 
And  for  hope's  inspiring  ray, 
With  glad  hearts,  and  sunny  faces, 
Let  us  keep  this  festal  day. 
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Full  Chorus 


PRAISE   THE  LORD. 


CopyrJght,lx77,bT  Am  Hull. 


ASA   HULL. 


Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord  !  Praise  the  Lord in  the 

Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord  !  Praise  the  Lord in    a 

Praise  the  Lord, 
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Praise  Him 
Praise  Him 


Praise  the  Lord, 


Praise  the  Lord, 
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Praise  the  Lord, 
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with  ....  the  lute  and  harp, Praise  Him  in  the  voice  of  mel  -  o  -  dy. 

for His  mighty    acts, Praise  Him  in  the  sound  of  har-mo-  ny. 

Praise  the  Lord,  Praise  the  Lord. 
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PRAISE    THE    LOUD.     Concluded. 
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dur-eth,  en -dur-eth  for   -   ev  -  er.     For  His  mer-cy    en  -  dur-eth,  en  - 
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Accelerando. 
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i  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfill  ; 
O,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 


A   CHARGE  TO    KEEP   I   HAVE. 

Tune,  Boylston. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live  ; 

And  O,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely, 

Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 
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BLESSED  IS  HE  THAT  COMETH. 


Copjrijl.«.l--:.»..T  An  Hull. 


Allegretto. 
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BLESSED  IS  HE  THAT  COMETH— Concluded.     221 
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Lord  !    Ho  -  san   -     -     na  !  ho  -    san     -     na !  ho    -    san      -      -      na ! 

Bless-ed  is    He      that    com  -  eth     in  the      name    of      the    Lord ! 
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CHRISTMAS  THOUGHTS. 


\VM.  EDW.  PENNEY, 
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1.  Once  more  the  world  looks  back  a-long    The  mist  -   y   path     of      a  -  ges  ; 

2.  Once  more  we    see     the    Yir-gin  bend   A-  bove     the  low-  ly  mang  -  er, 

3.  O  Christmas  day:  what  thoughts  entwine  A-  round  thy  sa  -  cred   sto  -  ry, 
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And  sees  a  -  gain  the  blaz  -  ing  star  That  led  the  east  -  ern  sa  -  ges! 
Where  lies  the  hope  of  all  the  earth,  A  smil-ing  lit  -  tie  stran-ger, 
What  sweet- er    tale   can  mor  -  tals  tell  ?  What  theme  more  full  of    glo  -    ry  ? 
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It     hears     a  -  gain   the   Ser-aph's  song  O'er  star  - 
No  crown  be -decks  His   in  -  fant  brow    To    tell 
And  as      the  years  go     roll  -  ing    by,     To     us 
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Where  shepherds  watch  their  flocks  by  night  And  hear  the  an  -  gels  sing  -  ing. 
Butheav'n-ly  ma  -  jes  -  ty    sits  there    An     au   -   re  -  ole     of     glo  -    ry. 
As     we    new   les  -  sons    from  it  learn,  And  read    its  mean-inor  clear  -  er, 
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CHRISTMAS   THOUGHTS    Concluded 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  iahl   Al  -  le  -  lu  -  iahi  Hail  God's  wondrous  gift  to   man! 
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HERALD   AXGELS. 


CHARLES   WESLEY 


ASA    HULL. 
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CHRISTMAS   BELLS. 


R.  L.  FLETCHER. 


CopjTight,1898,bj  Ana  Hull. 


HARRY   SANDERS. 
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i.  Ring  the  joy  -  ous    Christmas  bells,   Ring  them  out,  ring  loud  and   clear; 

2.  Peal    themer-ry,     fest  -  al     chime,  Now  the  Christ  has  come  to    reign; 

3.  Sound  them  o'er  the    o  -  cean  waves,  Mer-  ry  bells,  ring  out,   ring   out; 

4.  Now    is    come  our    ju  -    bi  -  lee,      Ring  them  out,  ring  joy  -  ous  bells; 
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How  their  strains  of  glad-ness  tells,  How  their  notes  we  love      to        hear. 

Wel-come  give  to     Christmas  time  With  the  mu  -  sic     of        their  strain. 

Tell     the  world  that  Je  -   sus  saves,  Wake  the  na  -  tions  with      the      shout. 

O  -  ver  land    and     o  -    ver     sea,   How  their  notes  of    glad  -  ness     tells. 
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Ring,        ring,         Ring,  ring, Christmas  bells, Ring  the  tidings  loud  and  clear 
Ring,  ring,  Christmas  bells, 
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Ring,      ring,         Ring,  ring,  mer-ry  bells,  Fill  -  ing  earth  with  hope  and  cheer. 
Ring,  ring,  mer-ry  bells, 
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CAROL   THE  CHRISTMAS  SONG. 
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BIRDIE   BELL 


J    II    BNTWISLE 


il  the  song  ol     Te  -  sus'    birth,  Carry  thenewsto  all    the   earth, 

i]  the  song  so    full   of      love,    Gen-tle  as  call   oi    coo-ing   dove, 

Car-ol  the  song  that  breathes  good  cheer,  Man)  a  soul  doth  long  to  I 

Car-ol  the  song,  oh,  let    it       sound,  O-ver  the  hills  and  vales  a  -  round, 
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Ti  -  clings  of    joy     of    price-less  worth,  Car-ol  the  Christ- mas  song. 

Ech  -  o      the  strains  from  courts  a-bove,  Car  -  ol  the  Christ- mas  song. 

Shad-ows    of  grief  shall  dis  -    ap  -pear,  Car-ol  the  Christ- mas  song. 

Glad-ness  and  peace  on  earth  a  -  bound,  Car  -  ol  the  Christ- mas  song. 
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Let  the  joy-bells  ring,  Let  the  children  sing  Joyously  and  hallow'd  be  our  mirth. 
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Ring   out       the  bells  for    Christ- mas,  The    hap  -  py, 

On      Bethlehem's  qui- et       hill  -   side,  In        a  -  ges 

Wher-e'er      His  sweet  lambs  gath  -  er  With  -  in    His 

Then  sing    your  glad-some  car   -   ols,  And    hail  the 
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In      win  -  ter  wild,  the  ho  -  ly  Child,  With-in      the  era  -  die 

In        an  -  gel  notes  the  glo  -  ry  floats,  Glo  -  ry       to  God    on 

The   Sav- iour  dear   is  wait- ing  near,  As      in       the  days  of 

For  Christ-mas  light  is  pass-ing  bright,  It   smiles  on  ev  -  'ry 


lay; 

high! 

old; 


^ 


~T 


1 — r 


n      !, 

| 

1 

| 

| 

1         1 

1 

y    7 

, 

1 

., 

JL.1 

I                    II 

d 

4 

J        * 

rrTv 

H 

ISW         #- 

#    •      0       *  *       #~ 

0 

# 

J 

J        # 

&    - 

J 

r  '  •  '   r   r 

0      won  -  der  -  ful  !  the 
Yet  wakes   the    sun    as 
In      each  young  heart  yoi 
And  feast  Christ's  lit  -  tie 

,     J  .  J"  *   * 

Sav 
joy 

i    see 

chil 
1 

1 

-  iour 

-  ous 
Him, 

-  dren, 

0 

Is 
As 
In 
His 

■ 

in 
when 

ev  - 
poor, 

* 

a 

the 
'ry 
His 

0 

man -ger 
Lord  was 
guile -less 
or- phans 

0 

lone  ; 
born, 
face 
call; 

&    • 

t~\*    L 

s 

*-).    7- 

\"2 

-/    I 

||| 

/ 

1 

I 

i 

1 

is     !       ' 

f^N    1         1 

| 

! 

v     7~~^ 

"*!    • 

0      J 

0                  1                  I                  1 

JL.T             1 

»l      «        # 

*    .    m      J           # 

s>      * 

ffft™      J 

*^               0 

■               -               * 

°\ 

u ;       * 

#         0 

X?                         "J 

0 

J 

His 
And 
You 
For 

# 

pal  - 
still 
see 
He 

m     • 

ace    is        a 
He  comes  to 
the    Ho  -  ly 

who  "chose  the 

0             m 

sta    -    ble,    And    Ma  - 
greet     you,  On       ev  - 
Je     -     sus,    Who  grew 
man  -  ger,    He       lov  - 

«                     0               0                 0 

0                 *                 m                   ry 

ry's   arm   His    throne. 
'ry  Christ-mas  morn, 
in    truth   and    grace. 
eth   one     and    all. 

0              0             "*"              S3 

RHrH 

0     • 

-£— * 2— 

_2 * * 

— 0 

— 0 0 # 

M 

2-/- 

— # — 

-i : 1 1 

-f ' 1 

— ; 1 1 ; 

L-^ 

1 

1 

1 

RING   OUT  THE   BELLS— Concluded. 

CHORUS. 


227 


Ring  OUt  the  bells  for  Christmas,  Ring  OUt  the  bells  for  Christinas, 

Ring  out  the  bells  Ring  out  the-  bells 
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Ring  out  the  bells,  Ring  out  the  bells,  The  hap-py,  hap-py    day! 

RinR  out  the  bells,  Ring  out  the  bells, 
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I  Ma    -    ry     to       the    Saviour's  tomb,   Hast-ed      at       the   ear  -  ly   dawn  ; 
1 '  /  Spice  she  bro't,  and  sweet  per-fume,  But   the  Lord    she  loved  had  gone. 
D.C.  Trembling,  while  a     crys-tal   flood    Is  -  sued  from    her  weep- ing  eyes. 
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For      a  while     she  lin-g'ring  stood,  Filled  with  sor  -  row  and     sur-prise  ; 
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2  But  her  sorrow  quickly  fled,  What  a  change  His  word  can  make, 

When  she  heard  His  welcome  voice  ;  Turning  darkness  into  day  ! 

Christ  had  risen  trom  the  dead  ;  Ye  who  weep  for  Jesus'  sake, 

Now  He  bids  her  heart  rejoice.  He  will  wipe  your  tears  away. 
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i.  Welcome  to  the  merry,  merry  Christmas  time,  Gladsome  with  melodious  flow  ; 

2.  Welcome  to  the  merry,  merry  Christmas  time, Teeming  with  good-will  to  man  ; 

3.  Happybe  our  greetings  to  the  Christmas  time, Brighter  than  with  Bethl'hem'sstar, 
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Send-ing  otrt  the  mu-sic  of  its  hopes  sublime,  Charming  all  the  earth  below. 
Sweet  as  with  the  o-dors  of  an  E  -  den  clime,  Chief  in  God's  redeeming  plan. 
O'er  the  world  rejoicing  sounds  its  richest  chime,  Now  its  splendors  blaze  afar 
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of  heav'n's  im-part-ed  peace,  May  we  feel  thy  joys  di  -  vine  in-crease 
s  sal  -  va-  tion  is  thy  cheer,  Thou  hast  banished  sin's  en-slaving  fear, 
the  dead  come  forth  to  life,     And  the  reien  of  love  o'er-master  strife  ; 
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Catching  still  the  beams  of  that  clear  morn  When  our  Infant  Lord  was  born. 
Scat-  ter  -  ing  the  gloom  be-neath  thy  ray,  From  the  Saviour's  na-tal    clay. 
Glo-ry     in    the  high -est    be  the  song    Un  -  to    God  from  ev  - 'ry  tongue. 
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bells,  chime  on,  O    chime  with  tune-ful  ring!       Mer-ry,    mer-ry    bells  arc  ring-ing, 
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bring!  bring!  Greet-ings     to     our    Sav  -  iour  King! 

Hap-  pv,    hap'-  pv  voic  -  es    bring-ing, 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ;  Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
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Praise  Him  a  -  bove,  ye  heav'nly  host ;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly    Ghost. 
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i.  Mer-ry  Christmas  day  is  here,  the  bells  are  sweetly  ringing,  Sending  gladsome 

2.  Mer-ry  Christmas  day  is  here,  the  an-gels,  watching  o'er  us,  Sang  the  sto-ry 

3.  Mer-ry  Christmas  day  is  here,  O  ban-ish  care  and  sadness;  Send  the  message 
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news  to  all  of  Christ,  the  new-born  King  ;  Youthful  voices  rais'd  in  song  the 
long  a  -  go  when  worshiping  their  King  ;  Mer-ry  Christmas  day  is  here,  join 
far  and  near,  let  men  and  an-gels  sing  ;      Mer-ry  Christmas  day  is  here,  blest 
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hap-py  notes  are  singing,  While  the  chimes  in  ev'ry  stee- pie  ring,  ring,  ring  ! 

in  the  hap  -  py  cho  -  rus,  While  the  chiming  bells  of  gladness  ring,  ring,  ring  ! 

tid-ings  full  of  glad-ness,  Let  the  Christmas  bells  their  music  ring,  ring,  ring  ! 
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Hap  -  py  chil  -  dren's  voic  -    es  sing    the  glad    re  -   train  .  .  . 
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i.  When  marshal'd  on  the  night-ly  plain,  The  glit-t'ring  host  be- stud  the   sky  : 

2.  Once  on    the    rag  -  ing  seas    I      rode,  The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark 

3.  It      was  mv  guide,  mv  light,  mv  all  ;     It     bade  mv  dark  fore-bod-ings  cease, 
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BETHLEHEM'S   STAR— Concluded. 


One 
The 

And 


*-* 


star   a  -  lone,   of     all     the    train,  Can    fix   the    sin  -  ner's  wand'ring  eye. 
o-cean  yawn'd  and  rudely  blow'd  The  wind  thattoss'd  my  found'ring  bark. 

It     led    me    to      the  port   of    peace. 
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Hark  !  hark  !  to  God  thecho-rus  breaks,  From  ev  -  'ry  host,  from  ev-  'ry  gem  ; 
Deep  hor-  ror  then  my  vi  -  tals  froze,  Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem  ; 
Now  safe  -  ly  moored,  my  per-ils    o'er,    I'll     sing,  first  in    night's  di  -  a  -  dem, 
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But    one    a -lone  the  Sav-iour  speaks,  It  is     the  Star    of 

When  sudden-ly       a     star     a  -    rose,    It  was  the  Star    of 

For  -  ev  -  er  and    for    ev  -  er  -  more,  The  Star,  the  Star  of 
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It      was  the  Star    of  Beth  -  le  -  hem.    It 
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is      the  Star  of  Beth-le-hem. 
was  the  Star  of  Beth-le-hem. 
The  Star,  the  Star    of  Beth-le-  hem.  The  Star,  the  Star  of  Beth-le-hem. 
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MARIAN   PROELICH. 
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i.  Chrisimas  ma -sic  mer-ri-ly  wakes  the  ech-oes;  ll.uk!  hark  !  lx>u  it  freights  the  air 

2.  Christinas  ma -sic  mer-ri-ly  wakes  the  ech-oes;  Hark  I  bark  I  o'ei  the  cil 

3.  Christmas  ma -sic   mer-ri-ly  wakes  xht  ech-oes ;   Hark]  hark!  sounding  far  and  near; 
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While  the  storm-king  holds  its  wild-  est  rev  -els.  Flings,  flings  snow-drifts  ev-ery-where 
Peal-ing  clear  -  ly    while  the  snow    is  fall  -  ing, 
Hap-py  chil-dren    lend  their  flute-like  voices, 
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Pure,  pure,     cov-'ring  all       it  meets  ; 
Praise,  praise  Christmas  joy  and  cheer; 
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From   the     bel  -  fry       in        the     tow   -   er,        In       the 
The      ca  -  the  -  dral's  deep-toned  thun  -  der     Joins  a 
Sweet-est     mu  -  sic       of       the  heart-strings.  Swept  by 
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sweet -ly      etiim-ing    bell, 
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Har-mo-ny   de  -  scends  like  sil  -  ver  show-er,     Or     like    sweet-lv   flow  -  ing  rill. 

And  the  pass-er,     lost     in     joy    and  won-der,  Lists  what  met  -  al  tongues  can  tell. 

Gives  to   life    a     charm  so    true,  en-  dear-ing,  Earth  be  -  comes  like  heav'n  a-bove. 
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1.  The  sto  -  ry     of    Je-sus  we're  tell  -  ing,  Who  came  to  our  earth  as  a     child  ; 

2.  The  song-birds  their  carols  were  singing,  And  gladness  was  greeting  the  morn 

3.  To  -  day  our  Re-deem-er  we're  praising,  And  tell-ing  the  sto  -  ry    a  -  gain  ; 
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Who  made  with  the  low-ly  His  dwell-ing,  Tho'nev-er  by  sin  was  de  -  filed, 
All  na-ture  with  anthems  was  ring-ing,  For,  lo  !  the  Re-deem-er  was  born  ; 
And  millions  their  voic-es  are  rais  -  ing,    To    Je  -  sus,  the  Saviour    of    men; 
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a  man-ger  re  -  clin-ing,  Their  Saviour  they  hailed  with  delight, 
The  hills  and  the  valleys  and  mountains  Re-ech-oed  the  joy-ous  re  -  frain  ; 
And  an-gels  are  sing-ing    in     glo  -  ry,  The  song  of  the  ransomed  on    earth, 
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While  an-gels  a-round  Him  were  shin-ing    In  ves-ture  all  glowing  and    bright. 
While  brooklets  and  crystal-bright  fountains  Harmoniously  joined  in  the    strain. 
For  still  thev  are  tell-ingf  the    sto-   ry      Of  Christ,  our  Im-man-u  -  el's     birth. 


tei 


t=t 


p  [> 


THE  WONDERFUL  STORY.    Concluded, 


236 


CHORUS 


*      s 


K      s 


•  Eg 3  *   „       —     !  *  lj  p$=i=?E*    *  l«^' 

The    sto    -     -     ry,  the  sto    -     -     ry,  How  Jesus  came  down  to  the  earth; 
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The  tidings  the  an-gels  from  glo  -  ry   Proclaimed  at  Imman-u- el's    birth. 
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RESPONSE.     Glory  to  God. 
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Glo  -  ry     to  God  in  the    high-est  !        Glo  -  ry,  Glo-ry,  Glo  -  ry,  Glo  -  ry. 
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Glo  -  rv  to  God  !     Glo-ry     to  God,    Glo-ry    to  God  in     the  high  -  est ! 
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SWELL  THE  STRAIN. 
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cease  all  mourning,  Let  all  tears  for  -  get  to  flow  ; 
King  Im-mor  -  tal !  Born  to  save  a  sin-cursed  race, 
shout  ex  -  ult  -  ing  !  Christ  has  ris-en    from  the  grave, 
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See   the  light  the     sky     a  -  dorn  -  ing,  See,  the  heav'ns  are 
Thou  didst  come  from  heaven's  por  -  tal,    To    be  -  stow  Thy 
He  who  died,  with  men     in  -  suit  -  in<r.  Has  made  death  it- 
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Count-less    voic  -  es     call     for    glad  -  ness,  Ban  -  ish    ev    -  'rv   thought  of 
Now    has  come    our    full     re  -  demp-tion,  Christ,  from  death,  has  won     ex  - 
Sad     the  scenes    a  -  round  His   end  -  ing,  Hail  Him   now   with  pow'r    un  - 
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sad-ness,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
emp-tion,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
bend-ing,    Hal  -  le  -  lu 


jah,  swell  the  strain!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah,  swell  the 
jah,  swell  the  strain! 
jah,  swell  the  strain! 
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Hal  -  le    -  hi  -  jah,  swell  the  strain! 
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Banish  ev-'ry  thought  of  sadness,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  swell,  O,  swell  the  strain! 
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COMING  TO  THE   CROSS. 


i   I  am  coming  to  the  cross  ; 

I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind  ; 
I  am  counting  all  but  dr 
I  shall  full  salvation  find. 

CHO. — I  am  trusting,  Lord  in  Thee, 
Dear  Lam!)  of  Calvary  ; 
Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow  ; 
Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now. 

2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee 
Long  has  evil  reigned  within  ; 
Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me, 
I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin. 


3  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, — 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store; 
Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be — 
Wholly  Thine — for  evermore. 

4  In  the  promises  I  trust ; 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied  ; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust  ; 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 

5  Jesus  comes  !   He  fills  my  soul  ! 

Perfected  in  love  I  am  ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole  ; 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 
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WHO  IS  HE  IN  LIGHT  ARRAYED? 


Copyright,1890,bjAjaHull. 


( 

WM.  EDW.  PENNEY. 

J.  E.  HA-LL. 

E 

*>         IS 

fc. 

J           N                  C 

1                 IS            "S 

k     •»         i 

K 

P  *       i         l\       _P 

P            !? 

_ 

1 

^    A     m 

i        J      i      H 

^ 

j 

d       %  •      d 

)   4     .•  .     ,-, 

1             ■•        2    .      D 

F  * 

*s     P  •     ** 

£l 

•J 

i.  Who 

2.  Who 

3.  Who 

4.  Who 

0            u^U     ?     r 

is     He    who  bursts  the  tomb, 
is     He    who  laid     a  -  side 
is     He    who    ev  -  er     lives, 
is     He    who  reign-eth   now, 
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Comes  from  out 
And     for     oth  - 
Keep  -  eth    those 
Who     in     yon  - 
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en-throned  at  God's  right  hand  ? 
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Tis  the  Lord  .  . . 
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of  life  and  glo      -      ry,  Con-que-ror. . .  of  death  and  grave  ; 

Tis  the  Lord  of  life  and  glory,  Conqueror 
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Tell  a-  broad.,  the  wondrous  sto    -    -    ry,  Je-sus  rose  that  He  might  save. 
Tell  abroad  the  wond'rous  story, 
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1.  Now  the  flow'rs  of  spring-time  Open  wide  their  eyes,  Earth  to  life   is  waking, 

2.  Where  the  earth  wassleeping  Underneath  the  snow,  Where  the  frosts  w  ere  Ij  ing, 

3.  With  the  flow'rs  of  spring-time  We.  will  of-fer  praise,  Lifting  hearts  of  glad n< 

#*#  .    0         0.0  0,0'0  , 


:&* 


0       0 


% 


*    0 


•  • 


s  , 


Ft 


0     0 


i 


r: 


1/  I 


1     u   l 


1    1 


:v 


& 


1 -1 

Nature's  hosts  a  -  rise  ; 

There  the  lil-ies    grow, 

On  this  day  ot    days  ; 
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See  the  grasses  growing,  Hear  the  wee  birds  sing, 
Burst-ing  in  -  to  beau-ty,  Springing  in  -  to  light, 
Like    the  Eas-ter  lil  -  ies,    Breathing  incense  sweet, 
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Tis   the  Easter  morn-ing,     Hail  the  ris-en  King! 
Sym-bal  of  the    Sav-iour,  Clothed  in  spotless  white. 
We  will  lay  our  off- 'ring    At  the  Sav-iour's  feet. 
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hail  the  ris  -  en  King  !    Je-sus  lives  and  heav'n  rejoices,  Hail  the  risen  King  ! 
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i.  Ros  -  es    bring  and    lil  -  ies  sweet,  Now  to     cast     at    Je  -  sus'  feet; 

2.  Car  -  ols    sing,   and  sweetest  praise  Bring  to  Him  these  East-er   days  ; 

3.  Twine  the  cy-press,  wreath  the  bay,  Christ,  our  King,  a  -  rose  to  -  day  ; 
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Ros  -  es  for  our 
Gold -en  gate,  lift 
Sing,  my  soul,    in 


of-f  ring  bring,  Un  -  to  Christ,  our  ris  -  en  King, 
up  your  head,  Christ  is  ris  -  en  from  the  dead, 
jov-ous  strain,    Je  -  sus   died      and  rose   a  -  gain. 
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Lil  -  ies,  sweet  as  breath  of     May,    For    the    res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  day; 
And  the    res  -  ur  -%rec  -  tion  day,  Floods  the  place  where  Je  -  sus    lay  ; 
So    we'll  rise    and  live      al  -  way,  When  shall  dawn  our  East-er   day  ; 
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Ros  -  es   bring  and 

Car -ols   sing,  and 

Twine  the  cy-press, 


lil  -  ies  sweet,  Now  to 
sweet-est  praise  Bring  to 
wreathe  the  bay,  Christ  a 
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cast  at  Je  -  sus'  feet. 
Him  these  East-er  days, 
rose     this    East-er     day. 
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CHRIST   IS   RISEN   TO-DAY. 
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1.  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  ris'n    to  -  day, 

2.  Love's  re-deem-ing  work   is  done, 
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Sons     of    men  and  an -gels  say: 
Fought  the  fight,  the  bat  -  tie  won  ; 
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3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell  : 
Death  in  vain  forbids  His  rise  ; 
Christ  hatn  opened  Paradise. 


4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King  ; 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  He  died  our  souls  ro  save  ; 
Where's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave  ? 
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THE  MASTER  IS  RISEN. 
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i.  The     lil-  ies  are  pure  in  their  pal  -  lor,    The    ro  -  ses  are  fragrant  and  sweet ; 

2.  Wher-ev-er  the  soul  of    a      peo  -  pie      A  -  ris  -  es  in  courage  and  might, 

3.  So  fling  out  your  banners,  brave  toilers,  Bring  lil -ies  to    al  -  tar  and  shrine'; 
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The  music  flows  out  like  a     sea  -  wave  Now  pulsing  in  praise  at  His    feet, 
And  flings  off  the  grave-bands  that  shrouded  Its  hope  in  the  gloom  of  the    night, 
Ring  out,  easter  bells,  "  He  is  ris    -    en,"  For  you    is  the    to  -  ken  and  sign 
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Yes,  puls-ing  in  passion-ate  prais  -  es     That    Je  -  sus  is  ris  -  en     a-gain, 
Wher-ev  -  er  in  sight  of  God's  le  -  gions  The  arm-ies  of    e  -  vil    re-cede, 
There's  a  world  moving  sunward  and  God\vard,Ye  are  call'd  to  the  front, ve  must  lead, 


THE  MASTER  IS  RISEN.— Concluded. 
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But  we  look  for  the  signs  of  His  liv  -  ing    In  the  hearts  of  the  *  hildren  of  men. 

And  truth  wins  a  soul  or  a   king-dom    The  Mas-ter   is  ris-en    in -deed! 

hind  are  the  grave  and  the  darkness,  The  Mas-ter   is  ris-en    in-d 


THE    LORD  AROSE. 
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i.  It     came    up -on    the  ear  -  ly   morn,  That  v 

2.  He    suf-fera  death  for  ev  -  'ry  -  one,      He 

3.  O      an-gels,  we  would  join  the  song,    And 


oice  so  sweet  and  clear  ; 
suf-  fer'd  in  our  stead 
glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry      sing, 


Why    seek    the  liv-ing 'mong  the  dead?  The 

But      now    the  vie  -  to  -  ry     is      won,  He's 

In        tri  -  umph  to  our  ris  -en    Lord,  Our 
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Sav-iouris  not  here! 
ris  -  en  from  the  dead. 
Sav-iour  and  our    King  ! 
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Ho  -  san  -  na  !  let  the  na-tions  sing-,   Ho  -  san-na  raise  to  Christ  our  King  ; 

Let  an  -  gel  harps  find  blest  employ,  And  earth  re-peat  her  new  found  joy  ; 
A  world  redeemed  shall  sing  His  praise,  All  nature,  too,  her  anthems  raise  ; 
With    hal  -  le-lu-jahs  praise  His  name,  Till  earth  shall  ring  with  glad  acclaim 
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The  broken  seal,  the  sundered  tomb,  Dis-pels  the  night  of  death  and  gloom. 
The  Prince  of  Life,  with  pow'rto  save,  In  might   is  ris  -  en  from  the  grave. 
The  perfumed  breath  of  lil  -  ies  fair,     A      ris  -  en  Christ  to  men  de-clare. 
Ho  -  san  -  nas  sing  to  Him  on  high,  Who  lives    a-gain,  no  more  to    die. 
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FOR   GOD   AND   COUNTRY. 
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i.  For  God,  from  whom  all  blessings   How,     And  lor    our  own  lov'd    land, 
2.    A  -  bove  the  stars  and  stripes  we    lift       Theban-ner    of     the    i 

men,      And  hearts  with  zeal  a  -  flame, 
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In      all      the    ea-ger  flush  of 

And  pledge  that  thro'  no  acts  of 

We'll  fight  the  good  fight  to    the 
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youth      U  -  nit  -  ed     here     we     stand. 
ours     Shall  ei  -  ther   suf  -  fer      loss, 
end,     And  glo   -   ri  -    fy       His     name. 
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"For  God     and  coun-try,"  this  shall   be      Our  watchword  here   be-  low; 
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And 'neath  the  banner  of  the  cross  We'll  con-quer  ..  .      ev  - 'ry       foe. 

We'll  con-quer, we'll  conquer  ev  -  'ry  foe. 
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We  come    glad   of-  fer  -  ings    to   bring,  We  come  thy  hon-ors  now     to 

Their  names  we  on  our  breast-plates  grave;  And  where  thy  starry   flag  shall 

We'll  stand  for  Christ  and    Lib  -  er  -  ty,     The     Bi  -  ble  and  Hu-man    -  i    - 

Lift,    lift        to  God    the    joy  -  ous  strain!  Sing,  sing  a  -  loud  the  glad     re  - 
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We  come  to  praise  our  country's  King.  Sweet 
'Twill  sym  -  bol    all     they   died    to  save,  Sweet 

God  ev  -  er  give  thee  vie  -  to  -  ry,  Sweet 
!  Till  Heav'n  shall  ech  -o     back    a  -  gain,  Sweet 
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i.  To  -  day     we    sing     thy   match-less  fame,   l 

2.  To  -  day     our   hearts  re  -  spon  -  sive    beat,  Land 

3.  How  glo  -  rious    is      thy      her  -    i   -   tage 
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Our       loy    -    al    -    ty         to         thee    pro -claim,  Land  of 

We       joy    -    ful  -   ly        thy      praise  re  -  peat,     Land  of 

With  bless  -  ings  crown'd  from  age      to       age,     Land  of 
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the  free  ! 
the  free  ! 
the      free ! 
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Thy  soil    to-day    we  proud-ly  tread,  And  hail  thy  ban  -  ner      o  -  ver-head, 
To     ev  -  'ry    pa  -  triot  heart  how  dear,  The  na-  tions  all    thy  name  re  -  vere, 
And  may  thy  rule    be    just  and  right,  Thy  hon  -  or  shine  with  lus  -  tre  bright, 
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That  oft  to  vie  -  to  -  ry  hath  led,  Land  of  the  free  ! 
And  ty  -  rants  shall  thy  man  -  dates  fear,  Land  of  the  free  ! 
To      all       the    world      a       bea  -  con    light,    Land     of        the       free ! 
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1.  An  -  oth-er  bright  year  has  flit-ted   a  -  way,  And  with  the  long  past  to     e- 

2.  Its   sorrows  and  joys  like  visions  have  flown,  And  many  fair  names  death's  dark 

3.  O     hap-py  are  they  who  strive  to  do  well,  And  seek  the  dear  Lord  ere  He 
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ter  -  ni  -  ty  gone  !  But  hark  !  glad  voic-es  are  hail  -  ing  the  day  With  their 
rec  -  ord  contains  ;  But  still  a  -  round  us  are  voic  -  es  well  known,  Wishing 
calls  them  a  -  way  ;  Yes,  hap-py    souls,  for    a  -  bove  they  shall  dwell  With  the 
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hap-  py    New  Year   in    the  bright,  ear  -  ly  dawn.  Come,  fa  -  thers,  moth-ers, 
hap-py    New  Year    in   their  loud,  cheering  strains. 
an  -  gels   at    home,  thro'  a  bright,  end-less  day. 
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sis-ters,  brothers,  Teachers  and  classmates  dear  ;  Our  voic-es  are  strong  for  a 
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ju  -  bi  -  lant  song.  And  we  wish  you   a     hap-py  New  Year !  A    hap-p) 
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Year,  a   hap-py  New  Year !  We  wish  you  a  happy,  yes',   a    hap-py  New  Year ' 
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1.  Sun    of  my  soul,  Thou  Sav-iour  dear,    It      is    not  night  if  Thou   be   near; 

2,  When  the  soft  dews  of  kind- ly  sleep   My  wea-ried  eye-lids  gen-  tlj 
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O,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise     To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest    For-ev  -  er      on      my  Saviour's  breast 
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3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve,  4  If  some  poor  wandering-  child  of  Thine 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live  ;  Has  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine — 

Abide  with  me  when  death  is  nigh,  Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin  ; 

For  without  Thee  I   dare  not  die.  Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 
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De  -  cember's  gales  have  blown  their  blast,  A-noth  -  er    year  has 
The  old  year  winged  its     si  -  lent  flight,    Its    bus  -  y  hours  sped 
The  new   year     is     be  -  fore    us  now,  Then  let     us  each    de 
May  He  who  rules  the  year  give  grace,  To  keep   from  ev  -  'ry 
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Are  numbered  with 
What-ev  -er    fate 
Our  grate-ful  hearts 
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A     hap  -  py,  hap-py  new  year  dear  friends,  A  happy  new  year    to       all  ! 
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To  old  and  young  thrj^'-out  our  land,  From  lake  to  gulf,  from  strand  to  strand. 
If  plans  have  failed  we'll  not  complain  ;  There's  time  enough  to     try     a  -  gain. 
May  war  with  all     its  hor-rors  cease,  And  ev  -  'ry    na  -  tion  dwell  in  peace. 
May    God    in    mer-  cy  health  im-part,   And  with  His  love  rill    ev  - 'ry  heart. 


0 


-0- 


THE    GLAD    NEW    YEAR.     Concluded. 


261 


'-■ 


s 


.         ' 


,         ' 


0    ' 


I    '  *=¥ 


: 


i 


-)'  - 


A  hap-  pv  new  year   to      all 

0    1 


0      0^0 
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1.  How  swiftly  o'er  life's  o  -  cean  Our  fly-ingbark  sweeps  on  !  With  stead-y, 

2.  We're  ev-er  for- ward    go  -  ing,  Year  roll-ing  aft  -  er     year!    Each  wave  is 

3.  And  now  as  we're  be-gin  -  ning    An -oth-er  fleet-ing  year,        Let    us    our 

4.  We'll  spread  our  chart  before  us,  Our  Father's  word,  our  guide,  And  tho'  rude 
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ceaseless  mo-  tion  An-oth  -  er  year  has   gone  !    O    a  hap-py  new  year  To  our 
onward  flow-ing,  The  ha-ven  draw-eth  near  ! 
sails  be  trimming  As  on  our  course  we  steer  ! 
storms  sweep  o'er  us,  We'll  safely  stem  the     tide. 
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friends  so  dear,  We  wish  you  a    hap-py  new   year  !       hap-py  new     year 
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i.  The  book  of  the  New  Year  is  o  -  pen'd,  Its  pag-es  are  spotless  and  new  ; 

2.  And  weave  for  your  souls  a  fair  garment  Of  hon-or  and  beaut-y  and  truth, 

3.  And  if    on    a  page  you  dis-cov  -  er    At  ev-'ning  a   blot  or      a     scrawl, 
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And  so  as  each  leaf-let  is  turn-ing,  Dear  scholars,  beware  w 
Which  will  with  a  glo  -  ry  en  -  fold  you,  When  fades  the  sweet  visi 
Kneel  quickly  and  ask  the  dear  Sav-iour  In  mer-cy   to    cov  -  er 
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Let  nev-er  a  bad  thought  be  cherish'd,  Ab-stain  from  a  whisper  of  guile  ; 
And  now,  with  the  new  book,  endeavor  To  write  its  white  pages  with  care  ; 
So,  when  the  strange  book  shall  be  finish'd,  And  closed  by  the  angel  of  light, 
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And  see  that  your  faces  are  windows,  Thro'  which  a  sweet  spirit  shall  smile. 
Each  day  is  a  leaf-let,  re-mem-ber,  To  be  written  with  watching  and  pray'r. 
You'll  feel,  tho'  the  work  is  imperfect,  You've  tried  to  please  God  in  the  right. 
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